(Dedication 
GEORGE W. NEWBEGIN 
We, the Junior Class of Pennell, 
wish to dedicate this, our edition of the 
WHIRLPOOL, 
to the late Mr. George W. Newbegin. 
Mr. Newbegin will ever remain tn our memories 
as the kind and interested benefactor 
of our School. 


In CMemoriam 


ANNIE E. BAILEY 

We, the Junior Class of Pennell, wish to pay 
our last respects to Miss Annie E. Bailey. 

In 1919-1920 Miss Bailey taught at Pennell 
and, under her supervision, the first edition of the 
WHIRLPOOL came out in 1919. 

Miss Bailey had a distinctive teaching career 
and in 1926 was given the award as the outstand- 
ing teacher in the State of Maine. 

She spent many years of her life in Gray and 
will remain in the hearts of the townspeople as 
one of its outstanding citizens. 

She passed away April 11, 1937, 


EDITORIALS 


Stick-to-it-iveness 


Jim Fisher had como to Smith University a year before, Although his 
parents were not very wealthy and would have to enduro many hardships, he was 
sont to his father's Alma Mater. Everything had goné well, until about two 
months from the end of his first year, Then in one of his father's letters 
he read this: "Our financial situation is desperate. I am afraid you will 
have to come home." Jim wrote right back and this is what his father read: 
"I wouldn't come home now if I were paid to. I will make out somehow." 


His father wondered at this, but when Jim came home at the end of the year 
he told his father a very queer story, which made his father very proud. This 
was Jim's story: 


"Immediately upon my arrival at college Jack Johnson, the millionaire's 
son and his crowd began to taunt mee I was not as good as they because I 
roomed at the 'poorhouse! and ate at Mrs. Murphy's dining room. They called me 
a Ysissy' and many other names. It made me angry and now I've decided to go 
back next fall and beat them at their own game, football." 


"But son, I have no money to send you to college," replied the father sor- 
rowfully, 


"I don't care, father, I heve a job at college. I wait on the training 
table at meals and every day I tend furnaces about the college." 


"Well, son, it's up to yous If you think you can manage it, I'l] help you 
all I can." 


When September came, Jim again started for Smith University. When he are 
rived, the first thing he did was to add his name to the list of football vole 
unteers, posted on the bulletin board. Next day was the first practise, at 
two-thirty in the afternoon, Jim got there early but at the appointed time he 
found many other boys there and ho began to wonder how he could ever make good, 
but he stayed. The boys were told to report to the difforent coaches and as- 
sistantse Jim went to the backfield coach and told him that he would like to 
try out for the right halfback position, for that was the position that Jack 
Johnson hzldon the varsity. 


Jim knew nothing about football but he had a fine mind and paid attention 
every minute. Jim had a wonderful body, broad shoulders, slim hips, and well 
muscled legs. Although Jim had such a body as this ho had always been a stu- 
dent not an athicto, but he wes destined to change his ways. 


He developod very quickly into a good football player, all he needed was 
experience, In his sophomore year Jim playcd in only o few games. He played 
two full games, while Jack Johnson was recovering from a sprained ankle he had 
received in a football gamee Ho went in for a few minutes in nearly overy games 
Jack Johnson did not think much about it but in Jim's junior year Jack became 
alarmed at finding himself on the bench more and moro, He plottcd against Jim 
and the coach but he was found out and expelled from college. 


Jim then played all the gamos, He was the best all round player that had 


been known in the last twenty years of football. In his junior and senior 
ycars he was named as "All-American ployer" for both ycars, a feat never before 
accomplished at Smith University 

--Linwood Clark 


The Convict Ship 


One day, sevcral yoars ago, a convict ship docked at the State Pier in 
Portland, Maince This ship was of tho old Norwegian windjammer type ond had 
taken sixty days to cross tho Atlantic Ocean. The officers who sailed the 
ship, slept on the main deck because of the gruesomeness of the lower deckg, 

Es d ', This old ship was built during 
the 18 hundreds in lielbourne, Australia and is still sailing, 


The masts were built of teak, the hardest wood known, The hulk is of 
planks several inches in thickness and from bow to stern on both sides there 
were large, crude arrow heads, These arrows vere also printed on the sails, 


It was the ship's mark and every prisoner was branded with it on the palm of 
his hend, 


About midships of the mein deck is the captain's quarters, In here are 
several cocuments, rules and orders, guns and swords on display. All over the 
dock are capatans for raising and lowering the sails and anchors and the only 
windlass in existence, Around the bulwarks ore many instruments of torture; 
most of them designed by the one-time captain, Captain Price. The helmsman's 
post is in the stern and is protected by a large steel casing from stormse 


Down on the first deck is the first sot of cells. These are very small, 
being only about 6 to 8 feet square. Ir many of the cclls are wax figures of 
the most notorious criminals of the day. These figures are claimed to be the 
most life-like in the world, In the bow of the deck is the women's cell, This 
is a large room heavily barred. There was little light in the cells and what 
there was came through a small grating in the top of the door, from a few lampSe 
For ventilation there are about four gratings cut in cach dock, Some of the 
cells, in times when there were many lewbrenkers, were filled with 8 or 9 people. 


The second deck is much the same except for two things. In the bow of this 
deck is kept the drinking water. Also the first two colls were dreaded by all 
prisoners. These were called "The Black Holcs", In these the bow of the ship 
curved. In the side of the cell was a large ring. To this the convict was 
handcuffed by one arm so that he was half-standing and half lying. It was in 
these two cells that many mon went insane. 


The third deck is below the waterline. In those cells the prisoners were 
put in solitary confinement, “They werc dark, cold and damp, and many also wont 
insane here, 


Now back to the main deck, -The convicts each day were given an hour's 
exercise, Each had a ball ond chain and were forced to keep walking. If any~ 
one did not obey orders he was flogged severely. The person was tied to a 
y-shaped object and all the other prisoners gave him one lash with oach hand» 
Afterwards they were placed in a salt bathe In tho bath several men drowned 
themselves, Once a guard had just been married. One evening he brought his 
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wife on board and left her in his cabine <A prisoner who had a grudge against 
him oscaped somchowe When the guard went off duty he returned to find his wife 
on tho bed with her throat slashed. Thc murderer was found and was hung, 


In those days a person was arrested and sent on a convict ship for just 


some small thinge Once a woman was sent on one just for stealing a smell 
handkerchicfe 


There was once a whole fleet of these convict ships which sailed all the 
seas, but now the Melbourne is the only one in existence. 


--David Kupelian 


EDITORIALS 


Showing The Way E 


After Columbus had reached what he believed was the Orient by ‘soiling 
westward, some cf his critics declared that it was a vory easy thing to dos 
Taking on egg, he asked how many could make it stand on its ende No one could; 
" so; he broke the shell a little on one end and easily made it balance, 
Then they said that anyone could do that. "Yes," he said, "it is easy after 
you are shown how," Columbus did not become rich or popular for his discovery 
and even died in jaile After it was discovered that the new world was a sep- 
arate continent it was named for another man, Columbus had shown the way; it 
was up to others to explore it. ; 

Until 1927 it was thought impossible to make a solo airplane flight across 
the Atlantic, After Col, Lindbergh did the supposedly impossible,. many others 
have done it. After Lindbergh had shown the way it was easy for others to 
follow, 

Almost anyone can follow someone else's exemple. Too often people think, 
"I could have done thot," about some great accomplishment. Maybe others besides 
Columbus could have reached America first but it took him to actually do ita 
Perhaps othors besides Lindbergh could have made solo flights across the Atlan- 
tic but it remained for him to show the ways We should try to show the way in 


our lives and not wait for others to go first. We should lead, not follow. 
Only in this way can we become true leaders. 


-- James Russell. 


EE a de xc 
Untidiness 


) Untidiness is a very disagreeable word that covers a broad range of sub- 
jects. Ono might apply it to clothes, work, writing, city conditions and per- 
sonal appearance, ° 


It is usually the lazy, careless person that has this dreadful habit, the 
person that gets up at one minute to eight and expects to be at work by eight, 
while on the other hand it may be a person that lacks education in good-groom- 
inge No matter how poor a person may be, ragged clothes may be clean and the 
person respected as much, if not more than the wealthy mane R 

There is not one single good reason for a person being so slack as to pin 
his clothes together with safety or common pins. Getting scratched is not 
pleasant, and I'm sure every one could secure necdle and thread at any timce 
Other common habits of peoplo are: failing to shine dusty shoes, failing to 
replace shoe strings that have been broken and tied in a million places. Be- 
sides wasting timc, o person is only meking himself more untidy» Hair that is 
combed, fingcernnils cleanod, skirts ond pants that have boen pressed, sweaters 
that have been mended even though thoy cover up dirty elbows, that also applying 
to stockings that cover up unsightly heels, have a great effect on other people. 

One»of the first things on employer asks ond looks for in an applicant is 
his personal habits and officiency. 


If a person isn't tho kind that can take criticism in good sport, somo 
advice to him is to keop well groomed, ; - 

It is said by some toachers that to look into a pupil's desk will reveal 
the habits and nature of o pupil, For example, if a dirty, clutterod desk 15 
found chances are a pupil's room-at home would be untidy. 


Whilo speaking of school, books that have been scribbled on, possibly due 
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to nervousness 211 show a person's habits, No one wants to read a book or paper 
thet is blotted, with two or three colors of ink on it and dirty fingerprints on 
the paper. That person will have to master a great deal in this subject of un- 
tidiness if he wants to succeed and be able to earn a livinge 

Untidiness in the homes and streets make excellent places for brecding 
disease germs, Filth is germ's boarding house until tho germ finds a place on 
the body or in food, Cities ond health departments have helped in lessening :. 
these unsanitary conditions by health crusades and organizations. 

One of the most helpful hints, I think, that have made people self-con- 
scious is the advortisemont of "B.O." Even if a person is not guilty of this 
offence he takes it to heart. 

We should 211 have "tidiness" for our pass word. 

--Evelyn Morrill 


Peace 


Every country, state, and person begs for peace, yet our great governments 
are having a race for war» Many societies have been formed to prevent war. 
dust before the World War there were over one hundred of these societies, 

Their solgan was: "We will stop this war by keeping out of it," but after we 
were forced to enter, the societies thon changed their slogan to: "We will stop 
the war by winning it." 

Not so long ago a peace conference was hold in one of tho Centra] American 
states, tho object of this gathering was that every country could express its 
ideas on the reduction of tho army nnd navy and the slowing up of building new 
Ships. After each speaker hed voiced his idea, a small, tanned man arose, ade 
dressed the officers, then mado the move that each country should disarm come 
pletely. The other members were overwholmed! How should he dare to even sug- 
gest this at a peace conference? 

People say that we are directly hcaded for war and if it over docs come 
we will be much worse off, than after the Great War, If that is truc I don't 
see how these conditions and countries would have the least idea of causing 
trouble. Everyone suffered, and still we are suffering, from the resultse 

I om a girl, but if I wore a boy I om sure I would hate to think that 
when I was a bit older I would have to join the army and suffer all the war 
tortures instead of making somcthing of a career to help bring peace and 


happiness e 
-- Marie Pousland. 


High Schools 


The present school system as it is today had its beginning three hundred 
years ago with the establishment of the Boston Latin School. This gave to the 
Amcrican people the principle of free public education; an opportunity for each 
individual to receive training in the subjects that are so necessary for every- 
duy living. We have found it feasible to meet the expenditures of the school 
system by taxation, that is, by taxing the people and they are being educated 
more end more, As time goes on, they are being educeted in the achievements, 
and possibilitios that can be accomplished through the proper management and 
workings of a well balancod system, 

Why did children hate to go to school in the "Good Old Days"? Toke a look 
back and see what they wont through while trying to secure an educations They 


had to walk to school, which might be anywhere, from one to five miles awaye 
When they got thoro they sat on benches with no backs. They studiod Mathomat- 
ics, English, Geography, Latin, and Greok, many of which held no interest for 
the normal boy or girl, This was not all, they generally had to suffor from 
the cold during the winter. I do not mention the summer becouse very few 
pupils went to school in the summer. They stayed at home and worked. 
was the only school session for theme 
You may ask: "Well, don't they hate to go to school now?" I don't think 
so as a rule, There is too much to interest them in school nowe For instance, 
thore are sports. Every school has athletic teams of somo sort, and is there 
any bey or girl who is not intercsted in sports? 
The subjects taught in the High Schools of today are somewhat different 
^ from those taught in the paste We still have English, Arithmetic, History ond 
. ““oography, but we have added to the curricula, such subjects as Home Economics 
and iignunl Training. There was little money spent on education when our grand- 
parents went to school. The schoolhouse was a small and cheaply constructed 
building. It was built sometimes for as little as six hundred dollarse Tha 
only expenses of running it were for fuel and for a teachere The wood was often 
supplied by some farmer who sent his children there and the teacher generally 
taught for his board ot some of the pupils! homes; so, the running expenses 
were small, To-day, tho cost of running a school is very high. There hes to 
be heat, light, pencils, paper, books, teachers, janitors, and many other things 
which help to incur exponsce Large schools, which teach such subjects as biol- 
ogy, chemistry and physics have to have special laboratories for these classes. 
This may give you some idea of the cost of running a modern high school. 
Of course the expense is tremendous, but isn't it worth it? As timc goes on 
it is hoped thnt the public High Schools throughout the United States will 


continue to improve and give to the future generations all they could hope to 
have along the line of training for education and culture. 


--Ronald Colley 


Winter 


Safety First 


"Safety First" 
driver, 


Whon walking, always walk on the left m nd side of the road, When a car 
comes toward you, step off the rond enough if necessary so that they will not 
hit you, 

A driver should obscrve all traffic rules, He does not have to drive as 

-though he has only a minute to get to his destination. 
Fast and careless drivers often sond innocent people tc an untimely death 


or maim them for life, thereby brcaking up homes and causing much suffering and 
sadnosse 


should be the mctto of every person whether pedestrian or 


Much is being done by traffic officors ond "safety drive" directors to 
eliminate these terrible accidents that nro happoning all around use 

The fault does not alymys lie with the driver. Many times children and 
sometimes older peoplo do not pay attention when they aro crossing tho strocte 
Children are being taught in school to be careful when crossing the street. 

arents who allow children to play in the street are not only endangering 
the life of the child but also the lives of the driver and occupants of the cay, 
that tries to avoid hitting him, 

We little realize the number of deaths caused by automobiles throughout 
the country until some of our dear ones are victims of one of these accidents 

Some of the faults of the pedestrians aro: dodging out between parked 
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cars, running across the strect when they should be walking, jay walking ond 
many other things that the foot person does, 

If all the people, who are killed and maimed in one week, could be brought 
together in one place for the people who drive and walk carelessly to sec maybe 
they would be more careful what they do in tho future, 

Thus I wish to leave with you the impression, that safety, first, last 
and always is the best policye 

--Earla Whitney 


Base sue ee 
Transportation and Communication 


Since time immemorial, man has used some method of signaling: through 
spaces Cyrus the Great is knovn to have used a mysterious system of signals 
by which he could send a message ecross the Persian Empire in one day, e dis- 
tance which could not be covercd by a horseman in less than thirty dayse 
Roman soldiers sent signals by moving their shields into a definite position 
or by flashing them in the sunlight. 

The Amcrican Indian built a smoke tire on a hilltop to send signals. . 

Biblical history contains many references to smoke signals and it is 
belicved that signals were sent in this manner from the Tower of Babel. , 

The Semaphore System of communication, called the tclegraph, was later 
used, 

Hone of these methods could bo emplcyed at night or even in the dey time 
with low visibility, 

Communication at night, by flashing lights has been in use for many cene 
turiose It is believed that the Chinese first started this mothod, 

Paul Revere in 1775 aroused the Minute Men between Boston and Concord by 
signal lamps in the belfry of the old North Church, 

Later, guns, cannons and bells were used as signals, 

The fact thnt clectricity could be sent through a wire of considerable 
length was first demonstrated by Stephen Gray in 1729, but it did not occur to 
him that he had mado a great discovery e ' 

The discovery of electro-magnetism by Oerstod in 1820 may be said to have 
been the culminating episode in the development cf the clectric telegraphe 

The electric telegraph was realized at last as the result of a chence 
conversation between Samuel F. B. Morse and Dr, Charles T. Jackson, 

At first it was a crude method but it became more and more modern as time 
went one Finally from tho men's chance conversation, the ocoon telegraph 
sprung up, the fire alarm telegraph, the telephone which was introduced by 
Alexander Graham Bell and Albert Marconi nn Italian Scicntiste 

All these methods have boon improved immensely as time went one. One thing 
more is being developed quickly, that is television which enables us to see the 
performers of the radio as well as hear them, 

In years to como there will be many more improvements which will make us 
look upon the inventions of our time as very crude rather than very modern, as 
we suppose todaye 


--Doris Manchester 


Forseverance 


Perseverance is ability to continue in a given course in the face of dis- 
courasement. This ability is a common trait of all great mene When all seems 
to go wrong they kept on by force of will, sometimes obstinately, against op- 
position and remonstrance. Not giving way to opposition, nor to seemingly 
immovable difficulties which block the path to success, they strove on only 
seeing their goale 

Such was the life of many a successful man; Napoleon, Hannibal, and Wash- 
ington as conmanders; Washington, Lincoln, Cacsar, and Jefferson as politicians 
and statesmen; Pasteur as o scientist; and, Franklin as a business mane To all 
these in the past and to many others belongs one of the most necessary human 
attributes, 

Nor were only people of the past blessed with this great traite No, not 
at all; for many men of high station at the present time only gained thoir 
position through struggle and the hard climb to reach the tope 

Sut not all are famous by any means, although, by perseveráng,, fame is 
helped. If one perseveres he can do many othor things which others, more 
impatient, givc up as useless, in disgust and other helplessness e 
is a close friend of patience, and forcofullness, j 

Perseverance bears great reward, if not in material gains, in the satis- 
fying kmowledge that as much as possible has been done to complete the desig- 


nated work, So, when éver possible, let perseverance help you in succeedinge 
Adhere to the possibilities perseverance offers, -- and succecd 1 


--Anthony Eaton. 


Perseverance 


Work 


The majority of people find that work is very todious and monotonous e 
Some of us seem to think that life becomes humdrum with working day after daye 
Perhaps we never stop to think what we might do if we had no work to performs 
there are some who like to shun work and shift it onto the next fellow's 
shoulders. What would hoppen if everyone maintained that attitude? Many 
people who have had no work and nothing to occupy their minds have strayed along 
the wrong paths and cortainly have not proyed themselves worthy of lifee To 
illustrate the evils of idleness we may take the childwof a wealthy man. If he 
is not properly taught ond trained the right habits and taught to do for himsolf 
he seldom docs onything truly great. We wore nll put hore to accomplish some- 


thing in life but if we don t know how to go about to accomplish anything we 
are lost, - 


Usually & person, when ho gets along in years, likes to think back and 
think of the worthwhile things ho has done and if ho has done many, he has 4 
feeling of contentment ond satisfaction, On tho other hand, if ho has led a 
hectic worthless lifo he has a rather dismal and unpleasant retrospective. Ho 
realizos then that he could have derived as much pleasure from work as play e 


So, if we attain and keep the spirit that work is something more than toil wo 
will never have that to rcgrot in later years. 


--Wilma Qualey 


CHARLOTTE LAURA BENNETT “Laura” 


Senior Drama, 4; Glee Club, 1, 2, 3; Home Economics 
Club, 4; Prize Speaking, 3; Athletic Club, 1, 3, 4. 
When Laura gets to giggling, 


It seems she never stops, 
But 1 think the most of us agree 
That Laura’s quite the tops. 


RoNALD Henry COLLEY “Toc” 


Baseball, 1, 2, 3, 4; Basketball, 3, 4; Indoor Track, 2, 
3. 4; Outdoor Track, 2, 3, 4; Captain of Baseball, 4; 
Manager of Basketball, 3; Treasurer of Class, 1, 4; 
President of Athletic Association, 4; Senior Drama, 4; 
WirirLrooL Board (Spo:ts), 3; Prize Speaking, 3; Grad- 
uation Usher, 2, 3. 


Ronald owns that blue Chevrolct 
That tears up and down the strect. 
He always has a happy gang with him, 
So if he and Satan should mect. 


CHARLOTTE SOPHIE [OSTER “Shorty” 


Volley Ball, 1; Glee Club, 1, 2, 3; Athletic Associa- 
tion, 1, 2, 3, 4; Harmonica Band, 3; Home Economics 
Club, 3, 4; Senior Drama, 4; French Club, 3; Business 
Manager of WilIrLPOOL, 3. 


Charlotte is a little stout, 

But her lips never pout, 

She is clear of all guie, 

And always wears a sunny smile. 


James Henry HALL “Jimmy” 


Houlton, 1933-36; Pennell, 1937. Baseball. 1, 2, 3, 4; 
Football, 1, 2, 3, +; Baskethall, 1, 2, 3, 4; Senior Drama, 
4; Vice-President of “H” Club, 3, 4; Boxing, 1, 2; 
Sports Editor of Highster, 3, 4. 


Always willing to do what he can, 
Always ready upon any demand, 
Laughing, joking. always gay, 

He adds to the joy of the day. 


JEANETTE HARMON “Aunt Lyd” 


Glee Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; Prize Speaking, 3, 4. 5; Home 
Economics Club, 3, 4; Senior Drama, +; Athletic Asso- 
ciation, 

Jeanette joined us this last year, 
And was the “old maid" in our play. 
She will never, never fall in last 
Because she's happy and gay. 


GERALD Martyn KIMBALL “Martin” 


F. F, A., 1; Orchestra, 2; Vice-President, 2; Manager 
of Baseball, 3; Prize Speaking, 3; Joke Editor of 
Waaroor Board, 3; Senior Drama, 4; Captain of 
“Green” Magazine Drive, 4. 

Gerald was a bashful chap, 
Treating girls with disdain. 


Naw his last year at Pennell, 
That spirit is on the wane. 


Doris CAROLYN MANCHESTER 


“Do” and “Do-Do” 
Orchestra, 1; Glee Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; Prize Speaking, : 


3, 


4; Drama, 4; Home Economics Club, 3, 4; Girls’ Ath- 
letics, 3; Athletic Association, 1, 2, 4. 


"Twas last year when Doris spoke, 
Laughed so much we all did croak; 
All did shout it’s not enough, 

We want more of “Old Doc Pluff." 


EVELYN ARDELLE MORRILL “Bane 
Orchestra, 1, 2, 3; Volley fal. 1, 2; French Club, 3; 
Home Economics Club, 3, Secretary of Girl’ Ath- 


letics, 4; Prize Speaking, elg E of Class, 3; Vicc- 
President, 1; Assistant Editor of WminLPoOL, 3; Glee 
Club, 1, 2, 3; Harmonica Dand, 3; Student Council, 
Graduation Usher, 3; Pen-all News. 
Evelyn possesses the brains of the class, 
And she also has a good school spirit ; 
For when the class is down and out 
She will try to cheer it. 


Marie GENEVIEVE POUSLAND 


President of Class, 2, 3, 4; President of Girls’ Ath- 
letic ean, 3. 4; Glee Club, 1, 2, 3; Prize Speak- 
ing Centest, 1, 2, 3, 4; Lydia Spears Contest, 2; Volley 
Ball, 1, 2; Class Drama, 4; Home Economics Club, 3, +; 
Class Marshal, 3; Literary Editor of W'irirLrooL; Vice- 
President of French Club, 3; Triangular Speaking Con- 
test, 1, 3; Graduation Usher, 1; Captain of “Gold” 
Magazine ‘Drive: Pen-all News Board, 3; U. of M. 
Speaking Contest, 4; Lydia Spears Contest, P 

Marie is always full of fun, 
And willing to do her part; 
When there's work to be done, 

She works with all her heart. 


EARLE HERBERT SAWYER be peed” 


Baschall, 1, 2, 3, 4; Prize Speaking, 1, 2, 3, 4; Outdoor 
Track, 3, 4; Basketball, 3 ; Editor of Wiri kA Board, 
aig Editor of eme. Department of WHIRLPOOL, 2; 
Senior Drama, 4; Class Vice-President, 3; Class Secre- 
tary, 4; Pen-all News Editor, 3; Magazine Drive Man- 
ager, 4; Class Bum, 1, 2, 3, 4. 

Sawyer is a ladies’ man, 
Joes he know haw to throw it; 


If he can't get a blonde, he takes a brunette, 
Another thing—he's a poct. 


CHARLOTTE ELLEN VERRILL “Charlie” 


_ Glee Club, 1, 2, 3; Volley Pall, 1; Athletic As-ocia- 
tion, 1, 3, 4; Harmonica Band, 3; French Club, 3; Home 
Economics Club, 3, 4; Prize Speaking, 3; Business Man- 
ager of Wuirtroor, 3; Candy Manager, 3, 4. 
Charlotte is a sunny lass, 
And has a laddie gay: 
Better than going to school, I. know, 
She'd rather go away. 


EarLA Nora WHITNEY “Farla” 


Glee Club, 1, 2, 3; Prize Speaking. 3; Home Economics 
Club, 3, 4: French Club, 3; Athletic Club. 3. 4; Locals 
Editor of WuirrooL Board, 3; Locals Editor of Pen- 
all News, 3. 

Earla is a student, 
She never makes a no'sc: 


She just pays attention to her lessons 
And never minds the hoys. 


Marion Orive Wuitney “Whit” or “Marry” 
Pennell Institute '33, transferred to Windham “34, '35, 
back to Pennell nart '35 and '36. Home Economics Club, 
4; Drama, 4; Vice-President of Class, 1; Glee Club, 1, 
3; Girls’ Athletics, 1, 4. 
Marion is cheerful and full of fun, 
Always has her lessons well donc; 


She is versatile and gay. 
T.oves to work and loves to play. 


Marjorie WiNSLOW “Midae” 


Athletic Association, 1, 2, 3, 4; Glee Clu, 1, 2. 3; 
Girls’ Athletics, 3; Prize Speaking, 3; Candy Manager, 
3, 4; Alumni Editor, 3; French Club, 3; Home Econom- 
ics Club Treasurer, 4; Treasurer of Class, 2, 3; Assistant 
Business Manager, +; Volley Ball, 3. 


Huge discoveries lic in small packages, 
I've heard my elders say. 

Well, that's certainly true 
In the little town of Gray. 


SPORTS 


A meeting was held on Feb. 4, 1937, for tho purpose of organizing 
the Athletic Association, The students decided to organize in two groups, 
girls and boys, 


The boys elected the following officers: Ronald Colley, President; 
Linwood Clark, Vicc-President; and James Hall, Secretary-Trcasurer, It was 
docided to assess each. boy fifty cents regardless of whether or not he par- 
ticipated in any sporte 


The girls decided to assess each girl thirty-five cents. They 
elected the following officers: Marie Pousland, President and Evelyn Morrill, 
Secretary-lreasurcre 


The association hes carncd money by selling magazines and sccdse 
Basketball 


Although Mr. Wardwell tricd very hard to sccurc the use of the Transient Camp 
gym to practise basketball in, it was impossible to do so because there wes no 
way of heating it and of course it could not be used without hcate Much dis- 
appointment was felt among the boys, but they had to console themselves with 
the thought that the school right have a gym of its own next fall. 


Baseball 


In the spring of 1936, with an unusually large squad of boys reporting 
for practise Mr. Wardwell picked the following tcam to represent the school in 
the various games: 

Catchers: R. Thibodeau 

Pitcher: R. Wallace and L. Sawyer 

lst Bases G. Delorme 

2nd Base: R. Colley 

S.8.: E. Loonard 

3rd Basc: W. Hinds, L. Sawyer and Le Clark 

Outfield: R. Wilson, L. Clark, W. Hinds, W. Hancock and 
E. Sawycre 


Pennell played 12 games during the scason; winning 5 and losing 7, 
for an average of e417. The scores for the various gemes were: 


*Ponnell =- Grocly - 6 
*Pcnnell - Freeport = 4 
Pennell = Gorham - 8 
*Pennell = Now Gloucester - 7 
Pennell - Gorham = $ 


*Pcnnell =- 
Pennell - 
Penncll - 

Pennell} = 
Ponnell - 
Penncll - 
Pennoll = 


Freeport - 8 
Gorham - 12 
Fish Hatchory - 6 

8 Greely - 5 
Now Gloucostor - 2 (15 innings) 
Fish Hetchery - 7 
Alugni - 8 

* League games 
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A meeting of track candidates was held and the following officers 
were elected: Earle Sawyer, captain, and Anthony Eaton, manager. The date 
for the indoor meet is March 27, 1937. .The following team was chosen to go: 
A. Eaton, R, Colley, E. Sawyer, R. Sawyer, U. Roberts, D. Parsons, J. Russell, 
W. Hancock, 


Our boys, lacking facilities for training, were unable to compete 
with any success against the stronger opposition of the Falmouth and Scarboro 
High teams. The material for the following year looks very promising for 
only two members of the team will be lost by graduation. The new gymnasium 
will offer o very good place for early trnining if equipped with the proper 
equipment, 

The following places were won by Pennell: 

R. Colley -- 3rd in standing hop,step and jump 
Relay team: Colley, Hancock 1 
Sawyer, Roberts -- 2nd in relay race 3 
4 total ptse 
Wearers of the "P" 


Baseballs: Class of '36 -- Re Thibodeau, R. Wilson, Le Sawyer, G. Delorme, 
Re Wallace, Edmund Leonard, 


Class of '37 --R. Colley, Mgr. Kirball. 
Class of '38 -- L. Clark 
Class of '29 == W. Hancock 


Basketball: Class of '36 -- R. Thibodeau, R. Wilson, L. Sawyer, R. Wallace, 
E. Leonards 


Class of '37 -- R. Colley 
Class of '38 -- L. Clark 
Track: Class of '36 -- R. Thibodeau, R. Wilson 


Riflo: Class of '36 -= G., Delorme 


--Linwood Clark '38 “ 


ALUMNI 


Officers of the Alumni À ssociation: 


President -- Ina Fogg, *00 
Vice President -- Ernest Libby 131 
Secretary -- Elsie Megquire 
Treasurer -- Marion Hawkes '28 


Executive Committee -- Mrs. Jennie Cole 
CarroI1 Foster 
Maynard Dolloff '30 


19961 
Ruth Clark -- Employed at Yarmouth 
George Delorme -- Employed at Poland Springs 
Arlene Hall -- working at "aples 
Marvin Harmon -- living at Dutton Hill 
Ruth Hitchcock -- working &t Gray 
Elizabeth Knudsen -- working in South Portland 
Estelle Lawrence -- University of Maine 
Shirley Leavitt -- postgraduate at Pennell. 
Edmund Leonard -- post graduate at Pennell 
June Muzzy -= working in Saco. 
Lillabel Pousland -- Mnine School of Commerce 
Norma *rince -- post graduate at Pennell 
Eloise Rugscll - working at New Gloucester 
Lawrence Sawycr -- living at North Gray 
Margaret Sawyer -- University of Maine 
Anna Simpson -- University of Maine 
Robert Thibodeau -- living at Gray 
Robert Wallace -- A & P Store, Gray 
Ross Wilson -- Bowdoin College 
1935: , 
Ruth Barton -- University of Maine 
Helen Caswell -- Working at Simpson's 
Glendon Cobb -- Working in Portland 
Priscilla Dunn -- Working in Portland 
Alice Leavitt -- Working in Portland 
Robert Merrill -- University of Maine 
George Muzzy -- A & P Store, Gray 
Bernice Nason (Mrs. Arthur BON -- living at Gray 
Gertrude Nason -- living at Dutton Hille- 
Adah Richards -- North Gray 
Eleanora Simpson -- Business College 
Elizabeth Whitney -- working at Cape Elizabeth 
Nancy Webb == working in Portland 
Phyllis Winslow -- 
James Wilkinson -- living at Portland 
1934: 
Lillian Wallace (Mrs. Sherman Cray) has o daughter 
Dorothy Edwards -- Gorham Normal School 
1933: 
Elinor Chipman -- teaching at Windham 
Lawrence Carter -- living at Gray 
1931: 


Joan Brackott -- teaching at Poland 


ey eee eee | 


1931, continued: . 
fm Hancock -- Nanager of First National, Mechanic Falls. 
Arnold Tripp -- University of Maine 


1930: 
Kr, and Mrs, Maynard Dolloff have a son 
Phyllis Leovitt (Mrs, John Bentley) 


1929: 
Willard Caswell has moved to South Gray 


1928: 
Norman Cole - teaching at Falmouth High School 
Winnifred Cobb -- Teaching at Primary School, Gray 
Marion Hawkes -- teaching, Dry Mills. 


-- James Russell, 


EXCHANGES 


The Caduceus -- Norway High School, Norway, Maino. 
You have a very good paper. Your French department is interesting. 
Pilot -- Mechanic Falls High School, Mechanic Falls, Maine. 


We like your display of pictures. You also have a good joke sectione 
What do you think of the "Whirlpool"? 


The Tatler -- Addison High School, Addison, Maine. 
You havo a good litcrary department. 


Sokokis -- Limerick High School, Limcrick, Maine. 


The account of your athletics is very interesting and complete. We like 
your idea for the exchange department, 


The Nautilus -- Wost Paris High School, West Paris, Maine, 
You havo an attractive paper both inside and out. 


The Corona -- Bridgton High School, Bridgton, Mainc» 
You havo a gocd joke section. 


The Pharetra -= Monson Academy, Monson, Maine, 


The account of your year's activitics is complete and interestinge You 
also have some excellent jokcsSe 


Eurckn -- Woodstock High School, Woodstock, Maine» 
You have an interesting poctry departmonte 


The Crimson Rambler -- Standish High School, Standish, Maino, 
On the whole we think you have a well EERE book, but don't you think 
a few more pictures would be worth whilc? 


The Pine Cone -- Cornish High School, Cornish, Maines 
You have a good year booke 


Chronicle -- South Paris High School, South Paris, Maine. 
Having illustrations with some of the stories is a clever idea 


The Blue and White --- Westbrook High School, Westbrook, Maine. 
We think yours is the most attractive, interesting and complete book 
we have recoivec, 
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ONE ACT PLAYS 


The Ransom 


Characters 

Snake Burke -------------- Short, fat, head of the gang 

John Finn ---------------- A member of the gang 

Tom Pell $,---------------- Another member 

Jimmy Bell --------------- The kidnapped child of ten years. 
Setting 

A camp in the mountains E d pu by trees, and a large rock nearby 

ime 


July, about two o'clock in the afternoon, 


As thc curtain rises we find all the cast seated around the 
campfire. Jimny is tossing sticks about, Tom is almost 
aslecp, Snake is writing the ransom note, and John is cleaning 
his gune 


Jimmy: Gec, it's hot! Why do we havc to keep the fire burning? I'm having 
thc grandest time of my life, guess I'll go dovm to the brook 
and take alittle dipe 

Snake: Oh, no ya don't, kid. You stay right here, or else --- 

Jimmy: O.K. I get ya but why arc you keeping me penned up? You told me that 
daddy asked you to take me for a vacatione Say, what makes Tom's 
nose so red? 

John: (laughing) Ain't that a hot ono! ha! ha! What makes Tom's nose feas 

Jimmy: Well, what is it? 

Snake: Confound your wagging tongues, I can't cven think to spelle How much 
had we ought to make it? 

John: About, $2,500 is plenty for this little two legged sky-rockete 

Jimny: I don't like the names that you call mo, But gee, will you tell me 
what makes the grass green? s 

Snako: Can you beat that kid! I nover saw a little half pint that could ask 
so many questionse Next he will ask how many it takes to make 


twelve. 
Jimmy: How did you know that I wanted to know that? 
Tom: He'll drive us all to the mad house if we don't get rid of him pronto. 
Snake: Shut up, who is running this gang? 
Tom: O.K. boss, but make this a rush ordcre 


Snake: Take good care of camp while I'm gone and have the grub ready ae T 
come back. Be sure to keep the kid entertained or there won't be 
any dough for you. 

(Snake exits) 

Jimmy: Let's play Indians, huh? If you don't I'll run awnye 

Tom: Come on John we'll have to amuse the kid. How do you play this game? 

Jimmy: Well, you two are going to bc tho Indians and I'm an old pioncer. Your 
tribc is going to raid my stackade and so I want to find out whene 
You must stand over by that tree, I'll sneak up behind you and 
stab you with this stick, thon I'll drag you back to my cemp by 
the hair of your hcad and torture you until I can find out tho 
night that you arc going to come to my stocknde. Sco? This is 
going to be lots of fun. 


John: 


(screaming) Get away from mo kid I've had enough. 


For some reason or rather I don't seem to like this idea about tortur- 
ing us but come on Tom we have to stand over here. 
(The two men go over to one side and stand back to the 
kid, he tiptoes lightly behind them then shouts: 
Whoopeel Victory! YIPPEEEE! M 
i (Jimmy hurls ‘sticks at them and they fall, then he rushes 
over to them and jumps on them) 
Stop, kid that wasn't in the bargaine 


That's all for now, (He drags them by the collars over to the rock 
and begins to tio them up. He tied Tom to a tree). 

This is the first time that any human has over tied me upe 
you going to do with John? 

Scalp him, 


What are 


First you almost 
break my legs and now you think you're going to scalp mel 
Nothing doing, I'm quitting. 

You can't quit, remember what Snake said, 


That's right, only I wish that Snake was hero to get some of this 
with USe 


Now I'm going to burn Tom at thst tree, how will you. like that? 
Don t do it kid, Say, Tom take all the matches away from that crazy 
little monkey. 


I would but my hands are tied, If I had a free hand I'll bet that 
this kid wouldn't sit down for a wcok, 
(Snake enters) 
Gee, I'm glad that you'vo core back Snake, now untio us. 
No, lot mo untie them, 


Well, Snake tell us quickly , what did you get? 
This is what I got: 


Will not mect your demands. 


I'm offering you somo: bring the kid back with $500. 
Or elsc-- 


We'll keop thet kid until they come through. Won't we? 
W-o-11 I-I- 3 


Av, let's do as they sey. Or thet kid will put me in the booby-hatch. 
To tell the truth the kid was getting on my nerves tooe So lot's 
brezk up camp. 


Have I been kidnapped? Boy, if I'd have known that I would have given 
you some real excitemont, 


I like it here! I don't wont to go 
home ! 


(With all the things packed Snake takes the kid under 
‘ his arm kicking and yelling: ) 
I won t go home, I don t want to go home | 


--Marie Pousland 


—————— Lp — 


The "Fiddler's Ball" 


Time: Middle of afternoon. 

Characters are: Ed Jones -- an old hick farmer 
Sue Jones -- Ed's wife 
Jim Lawson -- another farmer 
Sade Lawson -- Jim's wife 


Ed: Say, yim do you suppose we can go to-night? 

Jim: I don t know, You know Sade is dead against poker games e 

Ed: I know, I know, but you could tell her you were going somewhere else, 

Jim: Where, old pal? 

Ed: Oh to-night they're giving down to the old hall, some sort of a fiddler's 
ball, and you might say you were going to that. 

Jim: Yeh, but Sade would wqnt to go alonge 

Ed: You could tcll her that it was only for mene 

Jim: All right Ed, 1?'11 try anything once, 

À (Jim goes home and Sade is waiting for him) 

Sade: Woll, Jim, "ere have you been this afternoon? 

Jim: Ch, just down to tho storgtalking to the boyse 

Sade: Well, that's a nice way to waste your time. 

Jim: By the way. Sade, did you lmow they're giving a fiddler's ball to-night 
down *"t che hull? 

Sade: No, are they? 

Jim: Yes, nnd I would like to goe 

Sade: Well, I would be glad to have you go but you must be in by half past ten. 

Jim: All right Sade I'll be in. 


(Scene takes place later in evening) 
Jim: I had an casy timc getting out, how about you? 
Ed: No, I had quite a tim explaining to Suc whero I was goings 
Jim: Let's hurry the gamo begins at seven o'clock. 
Ed: Here s hoping I'm lucky tonight, I need a new pair of shoes, 
Jim: How much moncy have you? I've got exactly four dollars and eighty-three 
conts. 
Eds I've got throc dollars end a helfe 


(After the game, on tho way home) 
Jim: Not so bad though, made nearly ten bucks. 
Eds Yes, you won and I lost, now what am I going to tell Sue? 
Jim: Tell her anything, tell her you lost it. By the way Ed what time is it? 
Ed: To be exact, it is two minutes past twelve, 
Jim: dumping gr2sshoppers, what will I ever toll Sade? 
Ed: Now for a good cxcuse you might say there were a large number of speakers 
and it took a long timc for them all to speak. 
Jim: All right but if Sade asks you about it, don't forget, 


(Next merning at breakfast table at Jim's home.) 
Sade: I thought I told you to be in last night at ten thirty, Nice time of 
night to be pulling in, 
Jim: Yes, Sade, I know but it was like this, 
Sade: No oxcuscs, cim. 1 undorstand, I om going over to sce Sue this morning. 


(Later, at Suc's homo) 
Sade: What do you think Suo Jim never got home last night until after midnight? 
Sue: I know all about ite Ed tried to tell me tho ball kept open until that 
time of-night. I know better because I heard Tom Jones and Bill 


Grecn go homo a little after ten and besides what do you think 
I found in Ed's pocket? Poker chipse 

Sado: What? Really? And thoy said they were going to the fiddler's ball. 
You just wait until I get my hands on Jim. 

Sue: Well, I fixed Mr, Ed. Ho's out in the back yard sawing up two cords of 
wood, What do you say if we go in town to the movies this after- 
noon? 

Sade: All right, I'll sec you later. 


(At Sade's house) V 
Sade: Jim Lawson, what have you to say for yourself? I know where you wero 
last night, playing poker, now just hand over the money and get 
to work cleaning up that shed. 


(After tho movies) 
Sue: 1 guess Sade we got even with thom guys for foolin! us. Don't you? 
Sade: Yes, and you know Suc I wouldn t mind if Jim played poker every night as 
long as I got ten plor. but I wouldn't let him know it, 


--Charlotte Verrill. 


-————— *X22-22--- 


"Just A Mistake" 


Characters 
hoary Standing 
Joe Standing 
Grandma 
Ers. Standing 
Hrs. Addie Snoop 


Scene: The Standing living room abcut 8:00 A.M, 


y Kary: An attractive girl about 19. Very lively, wearing 
evening clothes. 

Joe: Brother ofgiary, attending college, wears white 
flannels. 

Grandma: A stern old lady, wrinkled with age. Very 

` near sighted. 

Hrs, Standing: A middle-aged woman, Calm ond under- 
standing, wearing street clothese 

irs. Addie Snoop: An extra large gossipy woman. Always 
prying into others! affairse 


As the curtain rises the Standing home is brightly 
lighted. The family is in the living room. Joc and 
“ary arc hurrying to get dressed for the Junior Prome 


Mary: Oh, Joc, for heaven sakes hurry up and change your clothes, John 
will bo here for us any minuto nowe 

Grandma: (a trifle deaf) Wow who'd that girl say she was  a-goin! with? 

Mrs, Standing: Why I believe sho said John Mason, any objections? 


Grandmas: (disgusted) Wellt I admire her taste. She runs around with every 
Tom, Dick and Harry. Why don't she pick up a mane That Johnny 
reminds me of a monkey on a stick, 

Mary: (her temper rising) I don t suppose you were ever a girl were you 
Grandma? P 

' Grandma: Yes (sarcastic) and when I was a girl I çhose a man that would make 
me a good husbande One that I wouldn t have to supporte Of all 
the ideas you young people have. 

(Horn blows outside and Mary and Joe rush for 
the door). 

Mrs. Standing: Now dear, don t stay out too late, and be a good girl. I wish 
you would be in by 12:00. You know last night it was 2:00. 

Grandma: Yes, when a girl 19 years old stays out till 2:00 somthings got to 
be done about it. 

(Knock on the door is heard irs. Snoop enters). 

Mrse Snoop: Good evening, Mrs, Standing. Didn t I sec Mary and Joe going out 
with John Mason? I don't see why you let your children go around 
with that boy. Don't you know what tne neighbors are saying 
about him? I should think your daughter would want a man with 
money e i suppose she'll be getting marricd pretty soon, won't sho? 

Mrs, Standing: I don t pry into my daughters affairs, 

Mrs. Snoop: Now I wouldn't say anything for the world, I guess I wouldn't not 
a tiny bitty word (sniffs around) Don't I smoll cabbage? 

Mrse Standing: Yes, we had a boiled dinner this noone 

Mrs. Snoop: Now ain t that a coincidence Jake and I just love boiled dinner 
(hints to Mrs. S, but she refuses to take the hint). Why the last 
time I had a boiled dinner I bet the whole neighborhood had boiled 
dinner with mee Say, did you know Sarah Bean is going to get a 
divorce? i 

Mrs. Standing: Why, no, I didn t, 

Mrse Snoop: Well, she is, and I would if I wes her with a husband like she's 
got, out all times of the night. Well, I got to be travelling 
Itvc something to tell Mrs. Mullen. 

(Mrs. Snoop goes out side door, ) 

Grandma: If that woman ain t a busy-body I never see one, , 

Mrs. Standing: You'd better go to bed now grandma, The children won t be homo 
till lato. I'll sit up and wait for them to lock the doors, 

(Grandma goos up stairs feebly and Mrs. Standing sits 
down in chuir to read, soon she falls asleep.) 


(Four hours later) 

Mary: I wonder what the house is lighted for? Do you suppose mother is sick? 

Joes No, I don't think SỌ; probably she's waiting up for use 

Mary: I hope not, you don t look very presentabl?o i 

Joe: (ashamod) Well, I can't help it if Jack gave me this shiner, Sue was 
my girl and nobodys else. Wajt'll I gct him to-morrow. 

Mary: (relieved) Well, I'm glad you didn't make a scene in the dance hall 
or our namo would have been mid. Now don't you tell mothor 
about John, I want to. 

Joe: Don't worry, It's not my marriage, 

(Enter the hous e) 

Mary: Be carcful of that door} Don t you remomber it squeaks? (door squeaks). 

Mrs. Standing: (half aslecp) Who's-thero? 

Mary It's Joe and I, other, is everything all right? 

Mrs. Standing: What time is it? (looks at clock and then at Joe) Why Joe 


what on carth happoned to you? Tell me quick! Have you been in 
an accident? 


| 


Joe: Why, mothor, it's nothing, I-er-er I-er-er -- 


Mary: He means to say that he and Jack Rae had a fight over Suc but wait'll 
you hear my news (excited). 
Mrs. Standing; What news? 


Mary: John proposed to me. 


Ers. Standing: But you didn't accept him? 
Mary: Yes, I did, mother, 


Mrs. Standing: (very angry turning white) My daughter marrying John Greone, 
I guoss not! 


Mary: Joa get mother some water she's going to faint. (Joc starts for kitchen). 
Mrs. Standing: No, I'm not I have no idea of fainting. 
Mary: But mother, John - - - - 


Mrs. Standing: (crying, hysterical, calls to Grandma). Wake up Grandma, como 
dom stairs quick, lary has -- 
Grandma: (wokos and comes down slowly). 


Mrs. Standing: Hary has (sob) has promised to marry that good for nothing 
John Greene, M 

Grandma: Never shell I have a grandson, I'11 disown you as my grandaughter 
I!'ü1---. 


Mary: But you don't understand. 
Grandma & Mrs, Standing: 


Gr 


Oh yes we dot i une 
Mary: But John's uncle just sent him a telegram to-night while we were re 
Green Gables that he had inherited $50,000 from his grandfather. 
Ersa 


Standing: (becoming more quiet) Well, think of thate 


andmas $50,000, htm that's a lot of money, I always did think John NE 
foirly good boy but I didn t want to tell you so, It migh b, 
mide you swell headede. (Gfandma hugs Mary). ee 
s --Evelyn Morrill. 


———— FF eo aw cm ons ee me um 


A Nerve Straining Evening 


The scene is at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Staples, 
& young author and his wife, 


The time: 7:00 P.M. 


It is the night that a performance of one of 
Lr. Staples! plays is to be given at the local 
thectre, 


Mrs, Staples: You know, I have n feocling that Aunt Jane is going to visit us 
Soon, I foel it in my boncs, 
Lr. Staples: 


Yes, and she thinks I'm practising law. She'd cut me off from 

my inheritence if she knew I wore attempting to write. Joan Will 

you fix my tio? The taxi will be here in about ten minutos. For 

heaven's sake whero's the clothes brush, Jonn? I guess by the 

looks the dog took a nap on my dress conte Say, Joan, do you 
think I ought to make a speech, tonight? : 

Mrs, Staples: Why, of course you'll have to meke a specche Now, let's see 
you rehcorse it. 


(Mr. Staples making a curt bow gives a very brief spon i 
Mrs, Staples: (Quite displcascd at her husband's attempt at speaking). Don 
e 


de" 
bend like that. Tou look as though you'd brcak in two. Do it 


more like tho Europeans. Bend from the waist. And your speechs 
It's far too shorts. 
(Mr, Staples attempts to correct his errors when 
the door bell rings). 
Mrs. Staples: Oh, John! Who could that he now? 
Mr, Staples: Oh, it's probably the taxi-cab drivere (Ho goes to the window) 
Good lord! It's Aunt Jane. 
Mrse Staples: Oh, John, what'll wo do now? 
Mr. Staples: Take your coat off! Wo mustn't lot her know we intend to go 
anywhere, Wo'll rush her off to bed and then we'll go. 
(Aunt Jane enters) 


Aunt Jane: Oh, hello folks! Are you going somewhere? 

Mrse Staples: Oh no, Aunt Janes, 

Aunt Jane: What are you all drossed up for, then? 

Mrs, Staples: Oh, in the city the people always dress up in tho evening. 
Aunt Jane: Well, then, I guess I'd bettor go and change my dresse 


Mr. Staples: Oh no, Aunt Jane, you'd better note You must be awfully tired 
after such a long trip. You must go to bed, I'll get the bed 
ready for you. Como now, 

Aunt Jane: I'm not going to bed. Why, the idea, It's only 7:30 now, I'll 
go change my dress and go wherever you're going. I take it you 
are going somowhere, (Exit Aunt Jane). 

Mr, Staples: Jonn, tho taxi will be here in five minutes. What are we going 
to dowith her? 

Mrse Staples: You put on your cont ond hat ond say you're going out after a 
newspaper. You can skip over to the theatre and I'll be over as 
soon as I can get rid of here 


Aunt Jane: (Aunt Jano comes back into the living room) How's the low busi- 
noss now, John? 

Johns Hmrmme Well it's rather slack just nove 

Aunt Janes I supposc soe Especially with you younger onese 

John: I guess I'll go after the papere I won't be longe 

Aunt Jane: You necdn't bother. I have the evening paper right here in my 
bage 


Mrs. Staples: John, I think you'd better go to the drug store anyway, I feel 
a terrible headache coming one Get me some bromide. 

Aunt Jane: I have that right here in my bag, too. By the way, John, didn't 
I seo your name in tho paper as author of & play that was to bo 
given at tho Roxy theatre tonight. 

Mr, Staples: Oh, no, Aunt Jane, it couldn't have been me, It must have been 
someone by the same name, There are a lot of people by the name 
of "Staples" hore in towne 

Aunt Jano: Whose picture is this hore on the table? 

Mrs; Staples: Oh that. That's just one of my favorite actressose Mary Baker 
is hor nome. 

Aunt Jane: It scoms to mo that Wary Baker was the name of the actress who 
was to tako tho leading feminine role in the play by John Staples 
tonight. You can't fool mo any longer John, Come on, Let's go 
to tho performance. I know you could do it, Johne I'm proud of 
youe I hope your drama is a 'successe And it will be, Author 
Staples % 

(The taxi horn is heard outside). 
--Wilmo Quoloy, 


TUN: lcs 


LITERARY DEPARTMENT 
The Happy Valley 


One Gay many yeers ago in a small Italian town two old people wore 
sitting outside thcir cottage door admiring the beautiful sunset, garden and 
flowers. Their scant supper had been eaten and the day's labor cver when 
the scunds cf children shouting and dogs barking were heard far dovm in the 
villages, 


Not oíton did travelers pass through this town and when they did 
the neighbors weu'd trort thom with little kindness, dogs would rush ct them 
and children chros svencs at thems 


Betsy and Danicl were quite poor having to work hard for a living. 
Daniel toiled har? in his gercen end curving furniture while Betsy made 
butter or was doing one thing cr ancther about the house. Their food was 
seldom anythiug but breac, butter, milk, vegetables or honey, but any weary 
traveler that passed by their docr was always welcome, 


Their cottage stocd on a small hill a short distance from the vil- 
lage- Tall besutiful suks grew great and high making the country very 
beautiful, ‘ears ase pecrle believed there was a lerge rcaring river there 
but now cniy a crnll brock meandered through the town to supply the inhabi- 


tants with water, 


While shoking their heads and talking to one another about how these 
ungrateful peopls taught their children to be no better than thomsolves, an 
old feeble mnan approached on foot. He was very humbly dressed, his clothes 
muddy and torn by the fierce dogs. He carried ar old staff with carvings of 
two snakes on ite. ‘Throwing himself carelessly on the bench wher. ho reached 
thc cottage ho asked Betsy if they could spare a slice of trea for an old 
man that was hungry and tired. Betsy preparcd some supper for him but began 
to make apologies for the poor meal she was forced to sct befcre her gueste 


"Do not trouble yourself, my good dame," rcplied thc stronger, 


Eating his bread and milk the stranger requested to be shown to his 
place to sloepe Betsy and Daniel would have gladly talked a little longer 
but the stranger refused to answer their questions telling them he wished to 


retire. 


After being shown to a small, dark rcom in the rcar of tho cottage 
the stranger lies down on tho bed and is asleep in five minutes, His dreams 
take him back to his childhood when his father was a sca captain, who sailod 
around tho world and traweled into distant lands, This particular dream was 
his living again his journey into the Sahara the overstretching desert from 
the Atlantic to the Nile, 


Old Captain Stone was a great sea rover. He had been brought up on 
a ship from a very small child, so the sea spirit was sort of in his blood, 
He mingled with the tough and rough sailors until he became one of theme 
About thc age of cightecn ho married the cook later having a child, The 
child, which was a boy, loathed the sca despite Old Captain Cook s training 
him for a sailor. On one of thcir vcys ges which tock them to North Africa, 


tz cok it into his head that he wanted to trade with the Arabs in 
S Im ashore to be fitted out and in less than 
avan wes organized, camels and all. Fer out into the desert 
w hot sand. No trees, no hcugos, no nothing but rod and 
3 then thero was a breeze but how warme More thun once 
'T? I could smell that good salt sea I'd never stop foot 
. Slowly step by step the camels covered the ground. Poor, 
Es, lucky they can hold enough water for three days because oases 
a en, Greet traders filled this arid land but not to 
travel al s dangercus in tho desert. Many perish because of lack 
cf water. lot only man but bsast.* Skeletons lay most anywhere in the 
desert. I remember cre right, the tents had been pitched and camels tended 
when the chief cf the caravan came running to my father, Capte Cock, telling 
him a sané storm was cn its way and about to strike us, ‘We all became 
frantic becrusc we hac heard stories that people perish in these. Soon it 
came and how the vini blew tho sand rilling our eyes and clothing with the 
yellow cust, Sy zcrzing the storm was over but tracks cf previous traders 
were covered so wo had tc rely cn the judgment of the Chief to guide use 
The huat was getting my father after cur tro day trip making him 
G@elericus, Es would tell us hcw ke could see date palms and springs bubbling 
over with pure cold weter, His spells were bocoring so frequent now it 


worricd us tut the Chie? said we were nearing an rab trading where we could 
find relief. 
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hat cvening we entered the village which was a hum-drum of odd 
noises, drums were beating in cne tent to induce people to enter to enjoy a 
dancing scere. Another tent featured a fortune teller wrinkled with are ready 
to tell ycur past anc future, After stockins up with tcced and trading a few 
articles we starici cut cn the lone Seharas Now and then clouds gathered but 
no rain canc» Once another caravan came in sight perhaps a half mile away 


but passed in ancther direction. The atmosphere was so dry and clear that 
we could hear then at a vast distancc, 


Toward the end of our trip my father not quite recovered would now 
and then sec 2 mirage, It might be a city with tall buildings like castles 
or a beautiful lake, He kept tellinz us how near we were to thom but they 
rever oppearcd, "e travelled to Cairo where we took a boat ‘for the port 
where cur vessel vcs anchored, This was my only experience in the Sahara« 


s clé man that was weary had dreamed of his younger 
days it was time ic Reise Getting up and feeling much refreshed and after 


enting seme cf Betsy's heme made muffins he got ready to leaves But although 
he lcozcd poer it was no sim he ws. Leaving a small box on the bed he do- 
parted from the cottage thanking Betsy and Daniel for their hospitality, 
after no was cub cf sight Potsy returned to tho bedroom finding the boxe 
Opcrirg it there wem g212 coins worth hundreds of dollars. It was no mirago 
that Betsy come Tne traveler coulê nct be located so Betsy and Danicl took 
the mensy ani valit them a new cottage like they had always wanted in "Happy 
Valley", 


-- Evelyn Morrill 
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The Lost Atlantis 


Captain William Jacobs was how a grown man of about the age of thirty- 


cight. The story of his working up to be o Captain bogins with his carly boy- 
hood vacations e 


It was about thirty years ago when "Bill" first became intercstcd in 
the sca. It was during a summer vacation that Bill's parents spent two months 
on the sea in their small yacht. During the first week of the vacation, Bill 
became very sca sick and staycd in his cabin a great deal of the times As 
time went on he became more accustomed to the sca-life ond sea-sickness did 
not bother him any more, 


lt was one warm, calm day in June that Bill and his father were on 
the deck of the ship watching the birds as they hovered over the sea and 
glanced intc the distance to see if they could see another ship coming tovard 
them, At this time their own ship was travelling quite fast and it would be 
disastrous to hit another ship at this rate of speed. As they looked through 
their glasses they could see a small ship coming tcwarês thems As the ship 
ncarod them, they noticed that the name on the ship was the "Atlantis I", 
When the Atlantis passed their own ship, Bill noticed that it was a very modern 
vessel and that the people on board were all dressed in naval uniform, 


"What kind of a ship is that, Dad?" asked Bill. 
"It is one of 'Uncle Sam's'Coast Guard Cutters," replied his fathers 


Bill stoppcd and gazed in amazement and again asked, “Who is 'Uncle 
Sam! ?" E 


"Well, son, it is a nicknamc that is given to the United States," ro- 
plied his father. 


"What is a cutter, Ded?" asked Bill, 


"It is a ship that protects the coast of the United States from 
enemies and also answers S.0.S. calls from ships that are in trouble on the 
seo." 


Bill thought for a few moments and then said, "You know; Dad, I'm 
going to be a Captain on one of those ships when I get older," 


"Good for you," replied his father with a broad smile on his facce 


It was a few days after this that they returned home ond the vacation 
was. overe It was a familiar job to be back at their daily tasks. - For the 
next few days, all that Bill could telk &bcut was that he was going to be a 
Captain of a shipe-. He told many of his friends about this, and all they did 
was laugh at him, M ; 


As time went on, ond Bill became older he would soon be graduated 
from high school, The last year of high school seemed to go very slowly but 
at last he graduated. Soon after his graduation his father asked, "Now that 
you are through school, Bill, what are you going to do?" 


"Well, Dad, for a long time I have been making plans to join the United 


now I am going to," roplied Bill. 


f that is your desire, I will not interfere with your 
ther in an agreeable manncr e 


4^, 


e ? 
plans," replied his fa 


"enr bill joined the Navy ond didn't like it at first, After 
traini ing, Bill became much more interested in the Navy and 
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liked it very muche Ee had passed all the requirements anc was now rea dy for 
premoticio 

Bill was now only 28 years old but because of his faithfulness, Cte, 
he was mice a Usoteine Imvedictely after this promotion he was stationed on 
the cutter “Atlantis Ii" which hac just been finished being built. As he read 
she sore his memory turned back tc when he was a boy. The next day his crew 
of sailors were ehesom and he wes ready to take over his new poste 

For a lonz time he had very little to do, but one day he received 
orgers from the head cermander to go to aid a ship which had just sent in an 
S.0.S. coll. Uartein Bill dJaccbs gave his orders to the sailors and the cutter 
set out imoccistely to hulp the ship in necd. After a short cruise the "Atlan- 
tis" came upon the troubled ship and towed it intc the coast, 


bis was 2 much easier task than Bill had expected it to bo and it was 


all ower imn & very short tine. 


sa days after this that the "Atlantis" was sent out to look 

for 2 skio that hod mh kaving trouble, As the "Atlantis" cruised along a 
d 

ec 


strong wind came up and Bill reclizod that a storm was cpproaching, Bill 
criercê 21] hands cn deck and tc be ready to face thc danger which would prob- 
ably be theirs, «as ho was giving his orders, a huge wave washed up over the 
deck, 45 socz as it vas over Bill noticed that three sailors had been washed 
everboard,. Bill ordered an 8.0,8. to be sent immediately. Again another wave 
washed over the deck but nothing was damaged this time, The wind had become 


much stronger anc in a few minutes Bill noticed that the ship was beginning to 


Vaso 


alg 
Sink, 


"Lower the life boats!!! ordered Bill, "All sailors take to the life 
boats except 'Joe! and Sicopy' 


"Aye, aye, sir," replied the sailor as they lowered the boats and took 
to them. Bill and the two sailors stayed on the Atlantis to try and saves 
They worked very laboriously but without any succcsso 


"Lower the last life boat!" ordered Bill. 


"Lyc, aye, sir," replied the sailors as they lowered the boat. As 
scon as it was lowered Bill and the two sailors got into it and started toward 
the coast as the Atlantis sank out of sight. Before they had gone very far 
icked up by the Cutter "Jackson" and were brought back to the Coast 
on, When the; landed Bill was ordered by the Cormander to go to 
tell the story. Bill told how he had lost thrcc sailors and 
d tc save the "Atlantis" but mot with little successe After 
his story the Ccrrander said, "Captain, you have done your duty ‘8 
ur ship until the end and in appreciation I give you this = 
mei the medal on Bill's cont and Bill said, "I have done ant 
uty as «ll zood sailors would have done," Str 
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It was only a few eave after this that Bill was stationed as Captain 
of the new Cutter "Jonesville". He took his new post immediately and again 
went to do- his dutics, 

He wrote to his parents about his new appointment and was praised 
very highly by them in a return letter. 


Since this time Bill has made much progress in thé Navy and by the 
time he was forty-five ho was made an Admiral. He has done his duty and has 
served his country to the best of his ability and has accomplished his boyhood 
ambition with "flying colors". 

: --Ronald H. Colley '37. 


The Episode on Grey Strect 


It vas late afternoon and the sinking sun was beginning to make the 
small dingy buildings along Grey Ste cast long shadows which conveyed an un- 
pleasant feeling to one who might chance to glance down that strect. The very 
atmosphere was ominous. Two boys of about twelve were strolling lazily dovm 
the strcet, One lollinz'along with his hands in his pockets scuffed through 
the dust and occasionally kicked a stene thet came in the way of his tread. 


» The other was attempting to WINES 5 short stick with a rusty knife 
he had picked up in the strect. They were both dressed in the habitual cloth- 
ing of those who have the misfortune to dwell in tho slumse 


; Jackie broke the silence, "Aw gce, did ya ever sec anythin! like this. 
Nothin! UO doe -There ncvor was any excitement here, What'll we do, Bill? 
Why don't you See sumpin! to do instcad of jes! mopin! along whittlin’! that 
old piece of wood," 

"Well, brightness, why don't ya do a little thinkin! yourself for a 

change? I've becn doin! all the sujestin'. for the last week. Boy, can I 
sujest, too! ‘Member the last real excitin! thing we did. That was sure fune 
We came near gettin’! caught though. If it hadn't been for me, we would of. 
I sujested that didn't I?" Bill's chest began to swell. He lauded himself as 
being the biggest little "tuff" on Grey St. 


"I tell you what," Jackie suddenly replied as though an inspiration 
had come to him. "“Everythin's a lot more scary, at night and there'S.a moon, 
too, now, Ya know what people been sayin' for the last two days -- that 
there's been noises down round that old Riley heusc. Nobody's been livin' in 
it for a long timo. Ptraps some gangsters have a hidcout therce We could 
kinda snoop around anywaye We could make believe we were a couple of detect- 
ivese It would be kinda spooky in that old houses I noticed the other day 
that one of the winders was gonee We could climb through thate We'd better 
take my brother Jim along, tooe Ho might be a big help at capturin' whoever 
'tis ya know, Bill, you never can tell what big men there may be in there." 


So at seven o'clock that night the two small boys with Jack's brother 
started on their adventure, unknowing of what adventure did lic before theme 
Thoy reached thc big old gray house which stocd in from the street. At had a 


dilapidated old picket fence in front that might ne ae epee (c uut DON 
it -ho train smoke, weather and m ings of chile 
was turned almost black by the ain older boy lifted thom both on his 
After thoy had all entered, Jim 


dren. They approached the window, dh 

} ; 1€ h tho sille 2 

Shoulders until they could reac the room in which they wore in, Nothing 
They tried several other rooms but the 


flickered the flash light around 
could be found but dirt and cobwebse 


results were the same. 
The boys had had a growing sense of disappointment for some little 
time now and they had about given up hopese 
If we can't find anyone else here 


don't wanta leave noWe 
I'r a criminal hidin' hure and you two jest see if you 
ile while I find my hideout. I'll bet you 


It was Bill who had made this challenge, 


"Aw heek, we 

why I'll make believe I'r 
can fine nc. You go cutside a wh 
trace of me anywhere." 


can't find s 
considered the proposition for several moments, 


Ta : ru 
The other two 


ity had been hurt by this, of course, and he broke in, "You 
So they went outside, 


RN to si 
moli s ven 


Il make it plenty sceery for you yet." 
Bill to have secured a hideout, they 
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arter what seemed ample time for 


ed their search, 

Bill had imrediately thcught of the cellar as being the most grue 

place he cculd find to seek refuge from two such bold and daring CE or. 
He began toe 


He started creeping down the stairs as noiselessly as possible, 
have a queer sensation come over hime Naturally Bill wouldn't admit it wa 
S 


fear, He reached the end of the long dark stairwaye A small 
é ; » ng shaft i 
frem a street light coming through the small, dirty,. cellar window ue E 
sufficient light to sec his way around. He turned and began tc bed i im 
coal bin where he thought he could hide, Suddenly he stopped. 5 Ca oward a 
, Sro 
He saw something white a a 


came from the direction of the corner. 

Someone seemed to be struggling, trying to free himself fro i 

Brave Bill didn't stop to look twice. He stumblcd up the ER SR 
S gasping 


he called to hi§ two chums. "I jes' saw a ghost! A ghost, I tell yout" 
a: ou 


His friends started to laugh but they deci 
: : y decided to as 1 : 
Bill pointed out the place and they roe aes, n E 
E lt. 
Jim turncd the flashlight tcward the coal 


was his imagination. 
yes. An old man with a 


The groaning had become louder nove 

bine They were horrified by the sight that met their c 

small face end derk leery eyes lay on the floor with a 

E. a É 

hime He was kicking as much as his bonds would permit Me sheet tied around 

from uttering anything but gutteral sounds, Thcy rclcased ee Prevented him 

the gag from his mouth. He began in a loud besceching tone oe and took 
get me! Don't let him get me! He said he'd kill me when he (dps c 
took all my clothes and left me with just this sheet SO cout came back} He 
awaye He'll kill me, I know he will," I couldn t get 

The boy tried to calm the perturbed man but he kept on bli 

ram Nge 


Then stops wero heard coming u 
p the walk, The door 
was unlocked and 


a man entered. A strange expression Swept across the old mants f 
S aco, Tho 


"= 


| Wu) n lothine more than an escapod inmate from the insane 
ospitale 


He said that the old man had evidently come intc tho house and 
chained himself in the cellar, 


The fanatic on hearing the dotective's statements broke into mad 
laughtcre Presently two more men came in and carried him offe 


The boys lcoked at cach other in utter astonishment, somewhat awe- 
struck by the course of events. They agreed that they had had their share of 


, excitement for that day and so they parted at the old picket fence. x 


--Wilma Qualey. 


The Mansion On The Cliff 


Old Vir. "erriwoather was dead. It had been his last wish that he 
should be allowed to remain alone in his mansion on the cliff on tno night bee 
fore the burial. Considering the trcasures that were in the house this seemed 
foclhardy. But -= since he left no relatives -- when the corcner and the un- - 
dertaker departed they left the gloomy old place descrtcd and locked up, 


There it stood -- tall and grim and foreboding -- a stark figure 
against the greying sky -- its severcness somewhat relieved by the majestic old 
clms that were at its sides, 


lir, Merriweather had had a lcnely life and as far as anyone know, had 
not had any friends. He was eccentric, and commonly called quecrs Sinco he 
had become ill, hcwevor, some of the neighbors had comc to extend sympathy and 
offer aid. * All of which was a prctensc. Their sole thought wes that perhaps 
they would be rewarded. He was reputed to have fabulous wealth. He had never 
spent much of it because after the death of his benutiful young bride he had 
gone into voluntary exile, 


His only servant had bcen an odd little urchin that he had picked up, 


-onc Petey Bartlctt, , 


Petey used to go down to the store and buy the supplics but he never 
spoke to anyone. He merely perrormed his duties and spent his spare time in 
the magnificent library, Altogether he led a strange existence for one so 
young; but doubtless infinitely better than if he had boen left to his fate 
on the streetse 


When the old fellow died, Petey had disappeared............. 


In ono of the choap' dives" in the heart of London a group of surly- 
looking men sat conversing excitedly, yet, kceping their voices pitched low, 


"Dis sure will be a soft lay-out if we play the cards right," said 


one, obvicusly a subordinate. 


"Shut yer trap," was the gruff reply from the one who sccmod to domi- 


"Now dere ain't likely to be no 'bobbies! aroun' Gis dump, so 


nate theme 
Now sce -- we'll band together like this --" and 


we'll have a clear coast, 
he talked on outlining the plans. 


"Goc, I don't like 'stiffs'! It gives me the 'creeps' to think of 
prowling aroun! in the dark with dat old geezer stretched out 'cold' no more'n 
ten fect away from mo," 


"Yoller," snecred tho big fellow, who, behind his air of bravado also 
had a kind of quecrish fcoling abcut being around a corpse. (He'd always sorta 
figurod thero was something abcut a guy after he'd died that -- well, he just 
couldn't figuro it out.) But nono of his secret fears did he rclay to his com- 


panionse He only jecred at theme 
They got up and wont out into the street... eren 


Across the doscrted house end tho cliff, night was casting her first 
shadows, Thero scumcd to be an almost ominous silence, In one spurt of glory 
the sun sank down below the horizon and darkness came to the English country - 


side. 
A swift and cutting wind camo up and swept across the cliff, causing 
the elms, even, to bow their statcly heads, 


It was twelve, midnight. Alcng thc winding path to the house, were 
seen flickering lantcrns ascending laboriouslye 


They reached thc tcp. They spoke in muffled whispers -- not because 
they thought they nocced to exercise caution but because, although none would 
admit it, all were a littlo fearful at what they were about to doe 


They casily unlccked a window and entcrede It had become musty smell- 
ing even in this short time, Some of the men darted glances here and there as 
if they expected something to jump at them from the shadows, 


They weren't exactly sure where the body was but expected it to be in 
the parlor. Accordingly, they shicd away trom that room, 

The leader bravely ventured forth into the great study, favorite room 
of the old man. All was very quict and he mace all the noise he could to still 
the fecling of dread that the very silence arouscd in hime His band followed 
him, Ah! There wes the trophy case which alone contained a small fortune, 


There were heavy velvet drapes at the south end of the studye Ho went 

toward them and rather gingerly parted them. He vas violently surprised. 

There vos the coffin! He only said, "Well, here's the old feller." Then as 
he viewed the casket with scmething cf owe his eyes suddenly dilated with 
horror. The clcth that covered the head and shoulders of the body moved --1 
He screamed and, terrified, cried out to his companions, They dropped the 
loot they had been gethcring ond fled. "A ghost?" someone shouted inanely 
All courage had departed from them and they only stopped to breathe when they 


had stumbled and run half way down the path,......, 


Nonchalantly, Peter Yartlett stepped frcm behind the big morris 


chair in a remote corner of the study -= welkcd cver to the casket and said, 


"Well, sir, I couldn't let them do that to you." And with a tear on Fide 
cheek which proclaimed that beneath his venocr of indifference there woro 
some tenderer cmotions, Petey lifted the cloth and from beneath it picked 
Esmerclda, the day old kitten that he had found in the barn the night before 
and walked out. 


«-Sarah Wilson, 


The Red Banshee 


A parallel case to that of "The Hound of Baskerville" is the strange 
case of Sir Roderick Fenton, The following is my account cf tho singular 
circunstanccse 


One evening while I was sented comfortably in my study, my man knocked 
and entered. 


"Who might be calling this late hour?" I inquired, on observing the 
card in his hande 


“Here is his card, sire Shell I show him in?" he answered, at the 
same time handing tho card to mee 


"Certainly," I replied, noting tho name, Sir Rederick Fenton, onc of 
tho most moneyed country squires in England and knowing that if I were retained 
by him in my profession as e private detective surcly I should be rewarded a 
handsome fcce 


"Ant Good evening, sire Are you not the renowned pupil of the il- 
lustrious Sherlock Holmcs, Lester Cartwright," exclaimed a pompous, and some= 
what nobleman as he wos ushered through the study docr, interrupting my study 
of the card. He stood, thon, for a minute puffing and blowing, and then sank 
down in a nearby chaire 


"T am Cartwright," I replicd, “but not a pupil of Holmes certainly, 
but rather a contemporary." I smiled as I said this for in my heart I am ono. 
of the most ardent and admiring pupils of that great mastcr, but I could not 
allow my rugged ego to suffer such a billinge 


“Although I deduce the facts that ycu are greatly worried, ond have 
come on the night train from Dover where your summer home is, and that you 
wish ny aid, I know nothing of your plight," I continucd after a short pause, 


"How do you know this," ho exclaimed in surprise, looking around him 
with frightened glancese 


"You will say it is absurdly casy, when I explain," I said, “Your 
boots, I observe, are covered with a powdery white substance which I take + 
be chalk, and all certainly know of the famous chelk cliffs at Dever which 3 
a well known country cstate resort. From that you can form your own a. 
sion. As to your nervousness, your actions speak for themselves, as 


your boots aren't polished I surmisod that you had traveled recently, which 


of course would be tonight." 
"Why, how simple it appears now," he said, 
"Now, plcaso lct mo know what 1 can do," I said impatientiy. 


"I shall start from the beginning," he announced, “As you probably 
know, the Fenton family is one of the most noblo families in tho annals of 
English history, In the year 1663 a black-sheep, a most villainous man came 
into possession of the estate, without doubt by foul meense He hated his 
relatives who hated him as vehemently. He, on his death bed, vowed that a 
crimson wraith should haunt his successors to the estate, This legend has 


prevailed throughout the years up to this time. 


"Now, Mr. Cartwright, I pride mysclf on being a sensible man, and I 

do not believe in the supernatural, but recently I nave had a great fright. 
"Two years ago my older brother died in a mysterious manner. The 

coroner owed his death to a heart attack, but I havo reason to believe that 

his death was not natural, but connectod with this srim and fantastic tradi- 
He apparently fell dead while strolling about his grounds near tho 


Recently two natives, quito reliable ones, too, report strange 
His features were fixed in horror, 


tion. 
chalk cliffs. 
shapes seen near the spot where he fell. 


"But last night I, myself, learned the cause of his death, or at least 
part of it. It was a terribly dark night, the sky being overcast and shutting 
out the moon and stars, Not a breath of air was stirring except close to the 
sons s surface, I heard a noise near the cliff, and, fearing burglars, I went 
outside the house to see what was happeninge Suddenly my hair stood on end 
for, rising slowly and hideously, a scarlet ghost appeared above the edge of 
the cliff. Rooted to the spot I stood and staredat the wreathing mist, Then 
suddenly I reached for a stone and threw it at the apparition. The stone went 
through it and splashed in the seas Slowly then the wraith became larger and 
larger, leering, twisting, and twining. It seemed to approach. It uttered a 
hollow groan and floated above the ground. At the second groan, I turned and 
fled, and glancing over my shoulder I saw a second wraith join the first. They 
both stood in bright relief, clad in their blood red robes, against the night 
All around them a solid blackness gathered, but directly behind them a grayish 
haze mingled with their vague everchenging shapes. That, Mr. Cartwright, is 
my horrible experience." With this story finishcd, he lay back exhausted. 


I sat for a while and thought in silence. Then I all at once had 
solved tho whole incident and the preceding events. 


"You may set esido your fears," I said, "for there is no such thin 
as the supernatural." 8 

: tt : 
j But I heard it peaky he cried, "and sew the stone go right through 
it myself, Surely you can -- 

"Let me explain," I broke in, "and describe the thing exactly as it 
happened." 


"Go on, please," he encouraged, 


"Well, my doar sir, I make a guess that you only have two servants 


who have been in the family a long time, also that recently you have written 
your will." 


"Quite so," 


"I happen to know that you are the last of the Fenton family. There- 


fore it is reasonable to suppose that you left everything to your two house- 
kvwpers," 


"That's right." 


"And it is true, too, that these servants are married or possibly 
about to be." 


"They're married," he corrected. 


"They are the only ones who have access to the kitchen, aren't they?" 


He nodded his head. 


"Now," I continued, "I shall describe last night's episode, When you 
approached the cliff you saw nothing, Then, suddenly, the head of what you 
assumed to be a supernatural being came into sight, rather jumped into sight. 
You probably smclled a sulphurous odor, or smoke at least, Then the appari- ' 
tion rose, not steadily, but with a hesitating motion. 


"In the first place, I should charge the servants with the murder of 
your father, This is how it was done, K owing that they, at the death of you 
and your father, would receive a considerable estatc, they conspired to remove 
you both, This method which they took is based upon an ancient method of con- 
juring. 


"Last night at supper ycu refused the desert, probably your favorite 
one, because a headache had been provcked by your fear at the tales of the 
natives, didn't you?" 


"Exactly, but how --" 


"Mere guess work, aided by experience," I broke in. "After leaving 
the house you saw the appariticn when investigating a queer noise. It greatly 
frightened you." 


"Why, yes, rather," he ejaculated. 


"Now if ycu had been in the habit of taking dope, or even not in it, 
what might happen if you had happened to take an overdose that night." 


"With my heart weakened in that way, I probably would have dropped 
dead," 


"Precisely. Then a picture projected by an electrified camera upon a 
wall of smoke caused by a fire cover Wd ot or rotten wcod, would have becn the 
cause of your deuth aided, very probably by cocaine, or marilwana. I should 
advise you to telegraph the constabulary to arrest your servants ond investi- 
gate theéverhanging cliff for such a machine which is moved by a windlass at 


the bottom of the cliff. I should hasten to punish the ungrateful culprits, 


m——  áÉÉ ——— Mee 
and now, sir, if ycu have no mere business, bc on your way and leave mc to my 
" 
reste 


"Good evening, sir; and thank ycu," said the miserable lord as he 
marched out. 


The next day I reecived this communication frem Scotland Yard. 


"Dear Cartwright, 


Congratulate mc, Through the help cf Sir Roderick, and, of 
ccurse, my own Scotland Yard havo sclvod the Fenton crimes. By the way hcw 
cid you know the solution before we sclved it? 


Lisgradc." 


--Anthony Eaton 


Where harigolds Grow 


Beb Cranston saw her, first, on the observation platform of a train 
leaving Salt Luke City, Utah, The next time, they mot in a Park Avenuc pent- 
heuse, fifty-five stories above the sidew.lk,. 


Although Bob could not describe her accurately tc n third party, he 
knew every cne of her delicate features by heart. How his pulses throbbec when 
he locked into her clear, bluc cyes and watched the pulse in her pretty, white 
threat + 


Perhaps I had better cxplain here that Bob had formerly called himself 
a "self-made" bachelor and in his cwa words he "was gcing to bring his children 
up the same way". This was his judgment, and he thought he wculd always stand 
by it, until he sev Mildred. Then, his mind changedévernight, and his friends 
correctly said that "he was in love", 


Bob was a civil cnginccr in Butte, Mcntana, when his big chance came 
to supcrintcnd a dam construction at Marlok, twelve miles from Salt Lake City. 
He was just going home tc New York City fer a visit to his mother, when he 


saw -- Mildred. From that mcment onward, his search fcr her and her icentity 
begane 


It so happened, that while Bob was home, his mother and he wore in- 
vited to a party at the Cromwell's penthcuse.e Bob was dancing merrily along 
with an acquaintance cf his, when he spotted Mildred again. His heart gave.a 
wild leap and for a moment, he thcught hc should die of joy. The next moment 


reason returned and he bent to ask his dancing partner, "Who is the girl in 
the velvet evening gown?" 


"Oh, she's Mildred Wentwerth, heiress tc the Wentwcrth millions," an- 


swored his partner gaily. "She's a regular fellow, tco. She likes the cut- 
deers and is nct a bit stuck-up." 


Bon noddod absently and when the dance had ended, he escorted his 
partner tc hor scat, ond went in search of thc lovely vision, He fcund her 


Rs pes 


a styeoen tro nerscnable young re soting en à : : : 

scoate betwe ners le young men, octing an ico cream of gigantic sizc, 
Bon puused before hor and as she plancec up, he said swiftly, "You 
ren't knew rc, Miss Wentwerth, but ny namo is Bob Cranston, I'm free, white 
ns e "a 3 

anc twonty-five years of ago, I've been yanting t2 meet you all cvcning end, 


now, ray I have tho next dance?! 


The girl glanceé into the foco of the tell, bronzed man and decided 


that shc liked him, Turning to the two men with her, she said quictly, "Ex- 
cuse ro, fcllews, while I dance vith Mr. Cranstone Toby, you hold ry ico 
ercam for me and Itll ceme after it when the dancc has finished" 


She meltcd into Bcb's arms nnd ho scon fourd cut that she canced like 
a "divine angel", Conversation flowed easily frcm her, and she kept up a 
running line of chatter, When the first dance was over, Bob convinced her that 
they shculé cance the next, and the next, end tho next, until at last Mildred 
happened to think or pocr Toby weiting with the jee-crean. They ran tc the 
hallway hand-in-hane anc stopped abjectly at a sorry sighte 


Toby had fallen asleep hclding the ccne cf ice-crcan, and it had melt- 
ed all over his tuxcdo, Mildre? gave a little lew cry anc flew to awaken him, 
During this precess, Bob wes busy tidying up Toby's tux and when Toby avoke, he 
locked fairly presentable. ‘Vc receive! the ceniclcnecs of Bcb and Mildred, 
and Bob tock liildreã here in à Ux. 
fcr a detc. 


At her dccrstop, hc deigned to ask her 


"Meet me where the merigclds grow," she answered anc entered the house 


before he cculd say another werde 


The next day, he called at her heme, and was informed that she had 
left for Europe cn the carly morning boat, He almost went frantic and packed 
hastily for a trip abrcace He landed in France end found that Filcrec was 
about n week ahead of him. He found her destinaticn tc bo a resort in Swit- 
zerland. He proceedca there and saw her sking in the cistance, but failed 
to attract her attention, Bob fcun? where she was registered, but she had 


checked out three hours earlier. The elcrk told hin that she had gone to 
Gerrany e 


Bob thought Berlin was a very pretty city, but, in his mind, he knew 
it would have been prettier, seen with Kilerec. Enach day, he sct forth to 
find her, and, each night, returned to his hctel, dejectod and forlorn. Each 
rising sun saw hope riso ancw in his bcson, and each setting sun saw this same 
hope, crushed into fragments after another futile day of searching a sea of 
facese Twice, ho thcught he saw her slim form ahend, but he was doomed to dis- 


appointment beth tinese 


Then, suddenly, one evening, he saw in an English newspaper, the an- 
nouncement that she was abcut to conduct a walking tour through England. Im- 
mediately, ho calied for his baggage, checkec out, anc in nine ays, he was 


Ot 
in Londona He bought a walking cutfit, and started on a tour of his own 
g LÀ 


hoping to rect Mildred by chance. 


One evening, just at sunset, coverce with dust and his tongue parched 
by the heat, he ontered a beautiful garden ina little village abcut two hun- 
dyed miles from Lendccne Before him, ho saw cool w.ter flowing from a fountni 
in the rocks, framed by a trellis of yellow flowers, Far back in his mind, p 


this aroused a memory and as he neared the fountain, and the aroma cf the 


flowers came to him clearly, Bob Imew the answer. They were marigolds, and 
she had said, "Meet mo where the marigolds grow," j 


The bells of a nearby cathodral were chiming softly, and Bob thought 
he could detect her dear presence near hime The darkness was fast gathering 
now, and a dim figuro was seen entering the lower end of the garden, 


Immediately, Bob's heart gave a tromendous leap and he bounded dovm 
the steep path straight for o little figure clad in a dusty, brown walking 
suit, À glad cry greetod his ears, and in a moment she was onfolded in his 
arms, tc be kissed again and again until she lay gasping for brenthe 


When she could finally speak, she said, wonderingly, "Isn't it strange 
we should mect whore the marigclds grow?" 
--Earle Herbert Sawyer. 


He Who Gives Quickly Gives Twice 


Tho day is February 4th, 1937. The daily five o'clock rush is on at 
the subway station. ' : 2 É 

Sammy Fepper, the little red-headed nowsboy cries, Extra! Extras 
Read all about the latest develcpments in the flood area !! 

Frederick Bcal hurricd into the station, bought a paper and started 
for the gatce 

Near the gate a gentle-faced wonan was standing trying to make her 
voice heard in the din. "Help the flood derclicts! Contribute to the Red 
Cross Fund 3" . 

"Oh, bother! Why should she hnvo to be standing right there in the 
way?" fumed Beal. "Makes a follow fecl like a cad not to help, but I need all 
I can save to get a radio for the new care" 

Sammy, who had by now sold all his evening papers, was formulating a 
plan in his mind. He counted his change and he had mde a dollor and a halfe 
He figured, "Now, thirty-five cents to pay for the papers and fifteen cents for 
a quarter of a pint of that ccugh syrup for mum. Well, that leaves a dollar. 
Not very much, but perhaps 'twould help one c' them poor fellows down there 
where it's all flooded." 

With which noble plan in his heart he moved toward the lady who held 
the boxe. He shyly, but proudly stretched forth a grimy little hand filled 
with change. Hoe said timidly, "P'raps, ma'am, this'll help somebody down 
where the flood ise I've counted it cut and it's a dcllar," Then he hurried 
away to get his mum's medicines 


The lady spoke softly, with tears in her eyes, "God bless his little 
heart, And he needed mittens, too." 

The man, who had been getting a dollar changed into dim 
the touching little tableau and was suddenly contrite. "Wha 
I am!" he berated himself, “hesitating to give moncy for 


es, observed 
t a selfish beast 


such 
and all because I didn't want to give up a radios Pu S 
Ho dropped a five dollar bill into tne box, th 3 
en hu Ci 
gate and into the subway, with a warm glow about his heart, Vr | o 


-- Wilson, 


A Fairy Talo 


Long, leng ago, cown South, in tho land of cotton where mocking birds 
sing and everyone is heppy, and gay, there lived a kinky-haired little derky 
enisi Georges 


Georse, like many other boys, hated to do the chores arcund tho plan- 
tation house whero his Mammy werked, as cooke Also, George disliked very much 
the fact that ho must 5o to schocle On varicus cccasions he wandered off into 


the woods where he lay in tho damp, spongy mess and listencz to the birds, 
calling and scolding one another e 


One bright, sunny morning George decided that he: had had enough educa- 
tion for a while; sc, he started off on one of his not infrequent jaunts into 


the weods.e 


The sun, in all its fiery splendor, sent the full blast of its scorch- 
ing rays down upon George's wocly head, as he trudged slowly along the dusty, 
winding road that led tc his favcrite haunt. 


Suddenly Georze heard a flutter in the bushes just ahead of him and 
a little brown rabbit with the brightest, roundest cyes ycu ever cid sec 
scurried out from bushes that lined the rond. When Gecrge caught sight of the 


rabbit he gave a sharp, picrcing whistle. 


Instantly the rabbit stcpped, sat back on his haunches and regarded 
the boy with an innocent round-eyed staroe When he moved toward the animal 
it scurried off into the wecds. 


It wasn't long before Gcorge had trained the rabbit to come hopping 
out of his briar patch home when he heard the boy whistling, "Maryland, My 


Earylond," 


As a reward for a prompt appearance George would pull from his pocket 
a crisp, orange carrot fer his small wocdland friend. 


One fine summer afternocn as George was strolling along the familiar 
road to kecp his appointment with his friend, he saw a hunter, rifle in hand, 
disappear into the denser thicket just «head. Even after the man became in- 
visible George could hear the strains of the tuno ho was whistling, it was 


"Moryland, My Maryland". 


Gecrge started running in the direction fron which the whistling camo, 
His only thcught was to keep that man from calling out his pet. 


All at once George stcpped dead still. Thc whistling had ceased. In 
ancther second the sharp report of a rifle shot struck the stillness. 


Everything in the woods became quiet. the birds stoppec their insist- 
ent chotteringe The frogs in tho noarby marshes ceased their throaty singing 
end sat blinking on their lily-pad islands. A grayish cloud slid lazily aadd 
silently across tho fece of the sun, mercifully tempering its blistering rays. 


Once more George started for thc thick pine grove. Even before ho 
reached the spot he saw the bright rod spots on the fresh green lcaves. He 
knew that the lcucost, shrillest whistle in the world could not bring his 


little brown fricnd, 


Gradually the birds resumed their happy chirping; the frogs resumed 


their peculiar throaty creaking, Thc cloud had pessed and tho sun was once 
moro boamin:; dcwn on mother earth. 


l In fact, the only unhappy thing about the scene, was a little cclered 
boy sitting on a log, one elbow resting on his knoe and his chin propped on 
his hand, gazing sadly off into space, From the other hand dangled a big 
yellow carrot, it slid to the ground and lay among the soft damp moss end cocl 
brownish leevese 


-- James Hall 


To À Nowsboy 


à tatterce cap on your sunny curls, 

& ragged cont cn your straight little beck 
Battercd cld shoes that dart about -- 

Hurrying to cedge thc auto's track. 


411 those things onc fails to sco, 
All thesc things scem not worth while -- 
Once cne has glimpsed in the gray cle street, 
The infinito wealth cf your gallant smilce 


Daily you peddle ycur papers there -- 
Therc in the center of so much strife 
Gnily smiling and debonair, 
Peddling the sordid tales of lifc. 


Keeping your chin up all thc whilc, 
Crying the news that will sell the shect, 
But above all -- your gled young smilc, 
Brightening the dey in that dingy strect. 


And so, little chap, God's blessing on you, 
With your sunny curls and your tuttered sack, 
You have a sift, bestowed on few 
A gallant smile -- and your shoulders back! 
--Sarah Wilson. 


the Sea 


The foaming sea beats wildly 
Against the rocky shore, 

The fleeting waves receding 
Gather to rcturn once mores 


The gulls flop lazily ir thc air 
And float toward the waves, beatings 
The ships leave from the quict port 
With sails sot, silent, floctinge 
> -- Arthur Higgins 


Prize Speaking 
4 
For two wholc years I had my fun, 
hearing the orators one by one. 
But now my pleasure is swiftly gone, 
My turn hos come -- prize speaking is on. 


I have no idca what piece I'll choose, 

I know I'll gct up there and shake in my shoes. 
I bet I'll stumblo and then forgot, 

The sad fates of somo others is with me yot. 


Well, now you know how a spcakcr feels, 

Before he gots up and starts to "spicl". 

I'm certain that you will entirely agrec, 

That prize speaking isn't what it's cracked up to be. 
-- Sarah Wilson 


Extra Hours 


I'm sure we all have looked at the clock 
When the hands pointed exactly to three 
But no, we couldn t yet go home 

We hed been told to stay after school, you sec, 
Perhaps wo had bocn giggling 

Or whispering or chewing gum 

And maybe we had bccn talking back 

In short, we'd teen having fun. 

When life is so short it seems a shame 
That we can't refrain from being bad 

But when we have sat until 4:30 o'clock 
I think we wish, to ourselves, we had. 
When the end of six wecks rolls around 
Three's in conduct secms quite the fad 
And once more we start all over again 


Resolving nevcr again to be bad. 
-- Grayce Thompson, 


On Virtuc 


When you start climbing in your life's carecr, 
And all about you say, "It's not worth while," 
Collect your thoughts, and to them blandly smile; 
But don't forgct; you must kecp your head clear, 
Remember; though your death may be quite near, 
Your short lifo's work will be upon God's file, 
And let us hope that you'll do nothing vile. 

That all your days you will be of good cheer; 

And you will have the golden rule as a guide; 
And, most of nll, a conscience clear you'll keep. 
If these are true, you'll got rcward, -my friend; 
For, having done no deed that you would hidc, 


. You'll be on top; and not in dungeon deop. 
--Vivian Boyd. 


The Flood 
The silent river in the spring, 
Flows gently olong the grassy shore 
We hear the birds as they sing 
A song welll love forevor morce 


But now as the silent stream begins 

Its yearly rise for troublesome fame, 
We must forgive our daily sins, 

When the river was calm and tame. 


The woter rises foot by foot, 
And along the shore we sec 

The soiled land we onco set foot, 
And hoped it would always be. 


But now the water has risen above the land, 
That which we all love so well, 
And people weep as they leave the land 
On which their home and they had hoped to dwell. 
--Gerald M. Kimball. 


Springtime 


Springtime, glorious springtime t 
Has come to us again 

With longer days and sunshine 

To brighten the hearts of men. 


And much they need you springtime 

To give them courage, courage strong, 
To face the mry heartbreaks 

That are coming all along. 


We are always glad to greet you 
As you come to us each year 

Wo look forward to your coming, 
And meet you with great cheer. 


The warm, bright days you've brought us 

In the latter days of March 

Will urge along the bright green leaves 

Of maple, elm and larch. 
2 -- Wilma Qualey. 


The Call of Spring 


The snow has gone from tho hillside, 

And the sap from the maples we bring. 

The first robin porched on the grape arbor, 
Tells us it soon will be spring. 


The winding brook on the meadow, 
Has opcned and started to sing. 
Tho pussy willows in the swamps, 
Whisper it soon will be spring. 


Winter has given us pleasures, 
Many days we have had our fling. 
Skating, sliding and skiing, 

But oh1 How we welcome spring. 


Soon we wi ll turn out the cattle, 
And hear the cow bells ring. 
I'd gladly exchange the winter, 
For the gracicus welcome of springe 
-- June Hell. 


Tho Vacant Homestead 


The house stsnds lonely; stark 
Against the clouded sky; 

And in the sordid, darkening gloom, 
It echoes with a sigh. 


"Once I saw hnppy faces; 
A family callcd me homo, 
But now I lumber vacantly, 
And livo my life alone, 


‘My panes are dirty and broken, 
My paint not in its youth, 
The rooms are bare, untenanted; 
Forsaken, I hold aloof, 


'Far from the crowded life, I stand, 
For from the city's crowd, 
Beaten by weather and civil stress, 
My prido lost, my head bowed, 


'I can't complain of my full life; 
I seek no great reward; 
I've gladly sheltered human kind, 
And done the work of God." 
-- Anthony Eaton 


My State of Maino 


When the sun and wind; with tho snow and rain; 
With all the beauty ony state can contains 

The trees, the rivers, the lakes, 

All the beauty that God makes 
Are found in "My Stato of Mainc." 


With Mt. Katahdin (an Indian namo), 
Mooschead Lake and Penobscot River heve lain 
From timo's beginning, today thoy are 
Still .existinge People como from afar 
To sce them in "My State of Maine." 


Other states look on with disdain, 
Thoughts of jealousy upon us rain, 
Living in it day by day, 
I'll alvays bc proud to say 
That I'll always be truc to "My Stato of Mainc." 
--William Duplissa. 


My Fishing Sloop 


The ship lics at its berth in rest, 
Tossed on the ocean's obbing Jue 
Slowly, peaceful night draws nigh, 
While tho fishors-floet sails by. 


Drying in the folling sun 

Are tho sails; their work is dono; 
The sturdy masts, hand hewed of oak, 
Await their work for fishor-folke 


For carly in tho morning fair, 
The weight of salty sails thoy bear, 
But now their heavy work is o'cr; 
They toss in slumbor near tho shore. 
-- Anthony Eaton 


In the treasure chest cf memories 
The happiest one of all 
Is the thought of our present ad 
Spent at Pcnnell Hnll, 


Days cre not all sunshine 

Days are not all rain 

These days we are always thinking of 
And wish tho timo would not ende 


Pennell is always with us 
Our happy days we hold doar, 
When we think of the days filled with sunshine 
Wc think of the days spent horc, 
-- Ava Mogguier 


Whistling 


When I'm in trouble I always find 
That the Ty. best way to bring peace of mind -- 
-- Is to Whistle, 


Whatcver the song or whatover the sorrow 
I live thru today and think naught of tomorrow 
-- Ànd Whistlo -- 


The day is long and tho.night brings fears, 
But I think I can bear all the joys and tears 
-- If I Whistle -- 


The song that I Whistle may reach somo sad heart 
If to someone happiness I may bring o small part, 
-- Itll just Whistle.-- 
-Marion Whitney. 


Originality 


Is there a thing which we can do 
Or write or say or think, 

Which has not yet before appenred 
In soncone olsc's ink? 


Perhaps ie vine ere not the same, 
The stylo may bo quite now, 

But what it moans has bcon, it socms, 
Expressed by others toos 


À modern writer trios to voice 
À fine opinion, now, 
But after all is said, he finds 
The Greeks believed this too. 
--harjorie Winslow. 


E Teasing 

Though to tease at times is pleasing, 
And somo kids think it's fun, 

Yet I must not kcep on teasing 

If I'm hurting onyono, 


When to plan some trick I'm trying 
I must pauso and think avhile: 
Will this joke start someone crying 
And not only make thcm smile: 


For no joke is worth the saying 
If it hurts, that’s surely plein, 
And no trick is worth the playing 


If it causos others paine - 
--boarie Pousland 


Patient Climbing 


4 picture often comes before me, 
One of which I'm very fond -- 

A boy standing on a winding road 
Looking wistfully beyond. 


The road leads up to the horizon, 
Clear up to the shining blue sky, 

But he never appears in that glory 
Because he's not willing to trye 


Now as on Life's road we are journeying, 
And while overhead soars the dove, 

Do we choose to remain in the valley, 
And just gaze at the heights above? 


Or have we the ambition to climb 

And win through the uttermost strife, 
Where wo will be as ones looked un to, 

That have fulfilled their tasks in life. 


Nov I think that this little incident, 
Might to us a lesson teach; 
For it's only by patient climbing 
That the greatest heights we reache 
-- James Hall. 


The Land of Sunshine 


In the land of good old sunshine, 
Yero the tourists love to go; 
There's a stream of silvery water, 
That is free from ice and snow, 


It is here that birds are singing, 
And the music is sweet and low; 
And the merry couples arc dancing, 
In the land of little snow. 


From the hill we see the river, 
With it's lovely, even flow; 

And the small boats arc floating, 
In the water with no ice or snow, 


The sun is shining brightly, 

As the morry couples roam; 

Through thc strects and lovely orchards, 
And along the river Nome. 


Somctimes we can hear the water, 
As it flows along its course; 
We love the land of sunshine, 
And the water with its forcee 
--Ronald H., Colley. 


Read It And Weep 


I live at the foot of one little hill 
And the bottom is the top of another, 
I ride to school with my papa 
And ride back home with my mother. 


I live halfway between two large schools 
You couldn t cell either a college, 
To one they go for nothing at all 
The other for seeking of knowledge. 


I go to school to lcarn what I can 
I learn what I can when I go, 

I go to school when the weather is fair 
And I go when there's rain or snow, 


The first thing I see, when I get there to school 
And open the door to the hall, 

Is the part of the bird that you might call the "Will", 
And the other you might call the "Small" 


Li 
I don t see why folks run around 
Anã wasto oll their time in the parks, 
While I go to school so I won't be a fool 
And listen to St. Matthew by "Marks". 


I really believe that I'd go to school 
No matter how much it might cost, 

I'd go if the snow camo clean to my knees 
I'd go in spite of tho "Frost." 


I don't sce a thing that should keep one at home 
Not either a boy or a girl, 

If you can't go to school with a Queen or a Duke 
You can go to school to an "Earle." 


I aim to be there in the morning on timo 
Never to be late or tardy, 

For I know when I've got there and parked my wrap, 
I'm quite apt to turn around and sec "Wardy." 


I take my lunch in the place 'cross the way 
I eat my soup in a bowl, 
I believe the supplies comc up from the store 
And are all put together by "Low'11." 
--Arvilla Humphrey. 


Skating 


Ovor the ice we go gliding, 

On our skates we're swiftly sliding, 
Up and down the glass lake; 
While its cold, -- Its time to skate. 


All the girls and all tho boys, 
Take their fill of winter joys, 

The best of fun is swiftly gliding, 

On our skntos so swiftly sliding. 


Wo build a fire near the lake, 

To light and cheer us while we skate; 
Then there are the weenies roasting, 
And tho sticky marshmallows» 


Oh! Its jolly IM The iirclight, 
Oh! It's pleasant in the moonlight, 
The joys of skating,-- swiftly sliding, 
While on the ice wo go smoothly gliding. 
-- David Kupelian 


It Takes Courage 


They advance toward the foe, ten thousand strong, 
They advance very slowly, to avenge their wrongs; 
They capture the enemy and turn about, 
They call to their comrades with joyous shout, 

It takes couragee 


They buck the linc, ten yards to go, 

They all listen for the word "go"; 

They hear it, and all plunge forward, 

They block their opponents, the ball moves onwarde 
It takes courage. 


On battlofield, football field, or just ot home, 
There are always those things left to be dono, 
That take courage. 
--Linwood Clark. 


BOOK REVIEWS 


‘ke "The Tudor Wench" -- An historical novel by Elswyth Thane of whose 
biography there is no account. However, the author has written several novels 
of this typc, among them "Mary Stuart" and "Prince Charlie". 


A sceno I liked especially was tho one in the royal garden late at 
nights Elizabeth, only thirtcon ycars old, had slipped out of her chamber and 
gone to mect Ferdinand, the sixteen ycar old page boy whom sho loved. ke had 
promised to be her protector and guardian. She shyly kissed him and then she 
ran back to her room, fearful lest he be caught in a tryst with her and be 
severely punished; 


My favorite character was Elizabeth Tudor. Why? Because she was 
warmly human, and such a really lovable child. She had o charming personality 
and was very democratici She hed a strong vill, and determination which 
marked her as a true child of Henry VIII. 


The character I liked least was Thomas Seymour. He was selfish and 
vaine His fancy for Elizabcth seomed to me, ludicrous. He married Catherine 
only to gain his ends and treated her abominably. 


Tho theme of the story is hov a regal, lovable little girl grew up 
to become quccn of the grcatcst empire in the land. 


Synopsis. 


Elizabeth Tudor was the daughter of Henry the VIIIth by his second 
wife Anno Boleyn, There was a question cs to her legitimacy since he had 
divorced Catherine of Aragon only through a law mado by himself, Mary was his 
daughter by Catherine, By gentle Jane Seymour, his third wife, he had Edymrd 
Prince of Wales, These, then, were the threc children who grew up together, 
Hary, who was older, wes sour und bitter because of her mother's mistre.tment. 
In spite of herself, however, she had to love precocious little Bess, Because 
Elizabeth was the daughter of his one great love Anne Boleyn, she was Henry's 
favorite. She was |:.ughty and dominating and very much like her father, toc. 


Little Edvard, who was frail, was hcr especial pet. The odd child 
loved his Elizabctn very deeply. 


Mary was a stench Catholic and her brother and sister were Protestantse 
Flizabovk was a very studious young person and many manuscripts of 
her painstaking translations of Latin and French are on records. 


Thomas Soymour, a courtier desirous of power, paid much attention to 
her ceni used to enncy her by his amorous advancos e 


Ferdinand, a prev boy, was her pete She fell in love with him when 
she was but thirccen and they used to keep scerct trysts. Seymour found out 
atout Ji, somehow, and, in a jealous rage, had one of his henchmen push the 
bey into the river, Elizabeth grieved over his death and it is believed when 
he died, there died the only love of the virgin queen. 


Jano Seymour, Edward's mother, had died soon after his birth. Then 


Henry had married Anne of Cleves, a plain, stolid German woman, of 
soon tired, and put her into exile. Then he married Ca horin eio whom he 
a good mother to tho children. vard who was 


One - evening they were all gathercd togethor, 


Elizabeth defied 
father openly and he became very angry. C 


le made himself sick ovor ite 


Then he married Catherine Parre Shortly afterwards, he died, still 
angry with Elizabethe 


There was great furore in the kingdom. Everyone realized that Edward, 
who had automatically ascended the throne, was young and very frail. Death 
scemed imminent, Indced, after less than a ycar or so thc young king did dic. 
He had never wantcd to be king, anywoy. All he had been was a figure-hcade 
The only thing he cared about was Elizabeth, 


Elizabeth, now sixtcen, was possessed of charm and became popular 
with tho peoplc. Mary realizing this, foresaw that her path to the throne 
would not be clear. Aftcr several revolts and much strife because shc was à 
Catholic, however, she became quecne Sho bad Elizabeth exilcde Having been 
"old" all her life, shc had never becn popular. She decided shc wanted a hus- 
band. Therefore, after much persuasion, Philip of Spoin married here He was 

very much younger than shee She never realized her greatest desire of having 
on heir and finally died at the ugc of forty, o broken oid womine Mcanwhile, 
however, she had received Elizabeth back into her good graces. 


And now had come the triumphant moment for which Elizabeth had becn 
waiting ever since she was four years old. She -- was to become Quoon, In 
great splendor she was crowned and acclaimed by adoring subjectse 


The little girl who hed said with regal tenes in hor veice -- "But I 
come first, I am a princess!" had now reached the heights --. She was mistress 
of all she surveyed, Queen of the English realmse The Tudor wench had grown 
upe 


Finis. 
The most emphasis in the "Tudor Wench" is charactere The chief part 
of the story is character sketches of the various ccurticrs and royalty of the 


time. Plot, however, is important. 


Elizabeth Tudor -- the Tudor wench. 


leary Tudor -- sour and bitter daughter of Catherine of 
: Aragon 

Edward Tudor -- froil little son of Jane Seymour, 

Thomas Scymour -- husband of Catherine Howard, 

Ferdinand -- & page boy. 

Honry VIII -- imperious old father of Elizabcth. 


Catherine lioward-- 5th wife of Henry 
Lady Jane Grey -- nino days a queen. 
Earl of Leicester -- a courticr. 


The beok is very interesting. It is important English history told 
in such a charming and readable manner that it would appeal to anyonde 


--Wilson 


"I Found No Peace" += by Wobb Miller. 


The following is a short reviow of a book relating to the travels and 
the life of one of the greatest foreign corrospondonts of.our timo; Webb 
Miller, who has sought place for twenty ycars and has not found any-anywhcrCe 


In 1916 he left his job as a cub reporter for the "Chicago American" 
in Chicago and went to Moxico to cover tho pursuit of Pancho Villas From 
Mcxico ho went to Europe as a correspondont fcr the United Press during the 
Ware 


After the World Wer he covered the fighting in Spanish Morocco, the 
Gandhi revolution, in India, und Italy's invasion of Ethiopia. Although he 
found no peace, he did watch for twenty years of world history from ringsido 
seats. As a forcign correspondent he rose to thc top, in his professidn,s 


When he wes a boy he turned sick at the sight of blood or any violence, 
but his reports of revolutions and wars stand out because cf his sensitivencsse 
Miller always carried a copy of Thoreau'!s "Walden", which he reads whenever he 
is upset. he always gets his news, and generally gets it first, when national 
leaders declare wrs and revolutions. . 


Born on co tenant farm in Michigan and educated in a little country 
school, he is now a well known personage in international affairs. He is a 
shy fellow and will walk around the block several times before going in to 
interviow a notable. He cerries a cigarette case on which are the names of 
Clemonccau, Hitlor, Gandhi, Lloyd George, Dollfuss, and many other famous mon 
whom he knows intimatclye 


He is now in Spain covering the revolution end as his bcok comes off 
[2] 
the press ho writes "I find no pecco." 
--Kupclian 


"Uncle Nicholas", by Hugh Walpole. Doubleday Doran $2.50. 


This story by Hugh Walpole is a vivid picture of typical family lifce 
The influonco is distinctly Englishe 


It tells of the life of Charles and Fanny. Fanny was very contented 
and thought her family ideal until her gay, errant brother Captain Nicholas 
entered her life again after twenty years. With him camo his eccentric littlo 
daughter Lizzice 


Nell and Romney and young Edward were Fanny's children. Edward and 
Lizzic struck up a grudging acqueintance of sorts, 


Katthow ond Grace, Charles! brother and sister, arc minor characters, 
but none the less real because of thise 


E Nicholas had charm and excrtod it at oll times. Ho had a vory dis- 
ruptivc influonce on the family and gained intimacy with the various members 
in turn only through mild or perhaps not so mild, as the caso may heave beon, 
blackmail. 


Charles, Fanny's devoted husband for ycars, suddenly and unaccountebly 
strayse Nell and Ronney are extremely serious and present a surface of sophis- 
tications Nicholas! welcome was far outsteyed and family relationships were 
becoming strained and unbearable. 


The author has woven the plot dexterously and after the climax gives 
an impression of a modern ending, It really is just the good, old-fashioned 
ending Cresscd up. 


The characters are so alive and so reprcsentative of bewildered 
people of this day that the greatest charm of the story is in them not in the 
story itself. 


It is interesting reading and from it one may derive moral benefit 
as well as pleasure. 


The story is written in the familiar Walpole style and will win great 
favor among Walpole readers, 
-- Se Wilson 


"An American Doctor's Odyssey", by Victor Heiser, MeD. 


Doctor Victor Heiser, the author, is one of the most prominent doctors 
in the annals of modern medical histery. When a boy, Heiser lost his parents 
in the Johnstown flood, but saved himself by good fortune. Partly influcneed 
by this experience he dccidcd to become a doctor. Tho "Odyssey", however, 
tells of his struggles and successe 


"An American Doctor's Odyssey"! is a remorkable personal story of a 
distinguished American doctcr who has traveled all around the world for moro 
than thirty ycarse Hc dedicates his lifc to the prevention of discasce His 
friends are many, from headhunters to millionaires. His work has carried him 
throughout most of the tropical world, Sululand, Polynesia, Hawaii, North 
Borneo, Labuan, Mclbournc, Singaporc, the South Seas, urunei, Sarawak, Kandy, 
Java, Sumatra, Fiji, Ccylon, India, Palestine, Egypt, end Ethiopia are a fow 
of the numerous places which have benciitted from his works 


Supported by the Rockcfellcr Founcation he has probably helped in sav- 
ing more human lives then any other living person, His own account is ono of 
the recent non-fiction best sellorse His work is reviewed favorably by all 
the leading critics. 


The following are exccrpts from feature reviows. 


Chicago Tribune: 


"Intenscly interesting, plummy with ancedotc and dry wit, a truly human 
document and truly fascinating." 


Saturday Review -f Literature: 
"For all the world might bc Dr. Eciser talking . e a book anyone would 
enjoy” x 


Boston Transcript: 
"Has all the qualities of a best scller è a dcols witha fascineting sub- 


ject expertly handled." 


Special mention should be made of the style. It is an autobiography 
simply written, and interestingly presented. It is not merely an account, but 
a fascinating story written in a manner and a career so recorded that it even 
excels fiction in its plot; a battle against sickness and deathe His trials 
and successes are set forth unaffectedly, faithfully and honestly, The book 
is not written for its literary merit although it is excellent in this respect, 
but to bring to the layman a true account and an understanding of the work 
of the medical profession and the advancement of medical science, 


The book describes the ignorance of man where disease is concerned 
and of his unnccessary fear or horror, Dr. Heiser tells in a vivid picture 
of the treatment for tropical diseascs, of medical diplomacy, and of noces- 
sary actions to be carried out by medicine to make the world disease proof. 


This book is suited for all high school students and for all others, 
older, By no means miss reading this vivid portrayal of the work of medicine 


in the world's affairse 
-- Anthony Eaton 
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"Magnificent Obsession", by Lloyd C. Douglas; published by Willott, 
Clarke and Co, 


"Magnificent Obsession" contains 330 pages and 21 chapters. It is a 
book written for older people, One's interest is kept at its height through- 
out. It includes many different types of characterse It is of a humorous, 
religious and pathetic content. It is one of few books that has a real, con- 
vincing and satisfying plot. Incident follows incident with impolling force, 
Nor docs one lose his interest completely when the climax is reached. There 
is a medical touch throughout. Love, accident, injury and death all play 
their part in portraying a character which is possessed by one ideal. That 
ideal is to find something that one of the leading characters spiritually 
feels. 


The hero, as one first reads about him is a young man who always 
seems to be wandoringe He is very wealthy. His father had left him a medical 
education support, but he failed to use his moncy for that purpose. Ho was 
loose in moral and conduct, 


One day he accidentally discovered a man whose philosophy he thought 
rather fantastic at first. But gradually he began to approve of ite That 
philosophy was that if a porson was always doing something for someone but 
keeping it entirely to himself he would be obsossed by a groat power which he 
called a magnificent obsession. He could perform anything he desired to if 
he really wanted tos 


Through the young man's carclessness, tho woman he loved was knocked 
down by a speeding car and because of tho injury she had a pressure of blood 
on hor brain which caused her blindnosse He began to study to be a brain specc- 
jolist. After many years he became a great surgeon. There was one thing hc 
wantod to dos Give cyesight back to thcdonc ho loved. 


Koad this groat novel ond find for yourself how these two unhappy 


souls finally regaincd pormanent folicity! 


One reads the novel with a feeling that he has read a strong hook 
and hc never will fcel quite tho same, One closcs tho cover with a feeling 


of supreme satisfaction, 
--Wilma Qualcy 


PERS ONALS 


Locals 
School opened Sept. 8, 1936, with Mr. S. E. Marks taking the place of 
Mr. F. L, Stuart as principale. The enrollment totalled 90. There were: 
4 Post Graduates 
14 Seniors 
17 Juniors 
27 Sophomores 
28 Freshmen 


Those pupils having left school during the year arc: Norma Prince, 
Shirley Leavitt, ond George Delorme, all Post Graduatese. 


Those pupils transferred from other schools are: Lillian Sabino, Helen 
Heald, and Harry Lauritscn. l 


Those visiting sekosi during the year are: Mr, Andfew Johnson, Helen 
Caswell, James Wilkinson, Robert Thibodeau, Barbara Askey, Virginia Segurs, 
Millicent Sanborn, Virginie Parton, Estelle Laurence and Margaret Sawyer, 


Freshmen Reception wes held on October 8, 1926. Sidney Leavitt, pres- 
ident of the Sophomore class gave a welcome address. Elizabeth Cooper spoke in 
behalf of the Freshmcn, The evening program started with games and dancing, 
Refreshmegts were served, 


The Senior Drama, "Ready Made Family", was given December 18, 1936. 
It was an hilarious 3 act play, well done by tho cast, 


The orchestra was organized pnder Miss Frost, for the purpose of play- 
ing at school entertainments, .The personnol of the orchestra are: Madeline 
Merrill, piano, David Kupclian, William Taylor, violin and Dean Durgin saxophone. 


In the fall the Home Economics Club gave a party. There were dancing, 
games and refrcshmentse A prize was given for the best hobo costume, which was 
received by Russell Pennoll. 


Also, in tho fall, the Alumni tendered a reception to the school and 
the new principal. 


In February, 1937, the Freshmen gave a Valentine ‘arty. 


On March 12, 1937, the annual Prize Speaking Contest, sponsored by the 
Juniors, was held. Marie Pousland, who spoke "China Blue Eyes" and Earle Snw- 
yer, who spoke "White Hands of Tollham" won first places, Sarah Wilson and 
Linwood Clark won second placese The Pennell Team won tho Triangle Contest 
held March 26, with Marie Pousland winning first placo for girls, Miss Pousland 
entered several other contests and won distinction, 


On the morning of May 6, Mr, William Hindle of India and Windham Hill 
spoke to the students under the auspices of the Y.M.C.A. 


Moy 12, the Home Economics girls went on their annual picnic over to 
Little Sebago. 


At the end of the fourth ranking period, the class parts were issued 


by the principal. 
Evelyn Morrill  -- Valedictory 
Marjorie Winslow -- Salutatory 
Ronald Colley -- Honor Essay 
Charlotte Foster -- History 
Narie Pousland) -- Gifts 
Gerald Kimball) 
Earle Sawyer >-.. Prophecy 
Charlotte Verrill) DR Ee de ae : 
Marion Whitney -- Class Will- - 
Laura Bennett -- Presentation of Gifts to School 
Jeanette Harmon -- Address to Undergraduates 
The Annual Commencement Exercises will take place June 11, 1937. 


: j ` == David Kupelian. 


Marion Whi T ney 
. Doris Nanc H ester 


E velyn Morrill 


Charlotte Fo S ter 
dos E S, uo 
Jen N ette Harmon 
Gerald- K'I mball 
R O nald Colley 


Ha R ie Pousiand 


So tariotte Verrill. 
. L aura Bennett 
Earl A Whitnoy | 
Kar joric Win S 1. | 
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Earle S awyer 


--lMarie Pousland 


Mr, Clark: Well, son, hgw arc your 
marks? 


Lindy: They're under water. 

Mr. Clark; What do you mean, under 
water? 

Lindy: Below "C" level, 


Mr. Marks; (cxplaining a drawing of 
the boc): This is a 
perfect fomalco, 

Donald Pennell: That's the first 
one I've ever scene 


What do we have in 
English today: 

Nothing, 

Well, we'll all have 

our English done for 

the first timc this yerr, 


lst Junior; 


2nd Junior: 
lst Junior: 


Maric: Sarah, why is it you don't go 
into a restaurant unless you 
can sit near the strect window? 

Sarah: Didn't you ever notice they 


give more to the ones that 
sit next to the window? 


Mr. Richards: Hall, what are you 
chewing? 

(Hall, reaching in his pocket after 
candy ) 

Mr. Richards: Never mind your pock- 
ots, I want whatever is in 
your mouth, 


Holl: I swallowed it. 


JOKES 


Mre harks: Colby, what do you get when 
you multiply 10x32? : 

L. Colby: What? 

Mr. “arks: What do you get when you 
multiply 10x32? 

L. Colby: The answer. 


Mr. Harks: (in Biology) How long can 
you stay under water, Miss Hayos? 
Miss H.: Until my breath gives out, 


Mothor: (to son) Have you been down 
to grect your new nurse, Jimmy? 

Jimmy: No, mother, 

Mother: Well, go down and give her a 
great big kiss, 

Jimmy: What? and get my fece slapped 
like Dad did? I should say note 


Mr, Richards: (discussing "Imagination 
Begins at Homo") Now use your im- 
nginntions and suggest improvements 
about the room. 

Je Hall: Thewriting on the board looks 
pretty terrible, Mr, Richards, 


To illustrate humiliation, Mr, Marks 
gave the following exemple:=- It 
secms that a man and his wife live 
ing in the country went to a baked 
bean supper. Said thc wife: "When 
my husband began to scratch his 
head with his fork, I was so 
humiliated that I dropped all the 
beans off my knifc." 


Wilme : 
ride last night. 

Sarah: It's not soe None of us were 
killed or even injured. 


Solid Comfort 

"I shall put you fellows in this 
room," said the host. "You'll have 
a comfortable night, for it has a 
feather bed." 

At two o'clock in the morning, 
one of the guests awoke his compan- 
ion, "Change places with me, Dick," 
he.groanede "It's my time to be on 
the feather." 


An elderly lady, afraid of passing 
her destination, poked the street-car 
conductor with her umbrella. "Is 
that the First National Bank?" | 

"No, mum," replicd the conductor, 
“them's my ribs." 


Scene: Kit inspection on the British 

transport lines, 

Officer: Driver. Jones, you have only 
one spur here. Where's the other? 

Jones: Blimey, must have left it 
sticking in the 'oss, sir» 


Smoking a cigarette, a small boy 
advanced upon tho ticket office and 
demanded a half-fardf AS Binghampton. 

"What," cricd the booking clerk, 
"a kid like you.smoking a cigarette?" 

"Kid be blowed," was the indignant 
reply, "I'm fourteen." 

"Full fare, please." 


° 5 


, There wus:an earthquake recently 
which frightened the inhabitants of 
a certain town, One couple sont 
their little boy to stay with an 
uncle in another district, explaining 
the reason for the nephew's visit. 
A day or two later: the parents re- 
ceived this telegram: “Am returning 
your boy, Send the carthquake." 


fr. Richards: Where did your anccs- 
tors como from?. 
James- Haits—Africa, 


LI 


I heard you were out ona joy .' 


Professcr: I forgot my umbrolla this 
morninge 

Student: How did you remember you for- 
got it? 

Professor: Woll, I missed it when I 
raised my hand to close it after 
it had stopped raininge 


What would be the proper thing to 
say if, in carving a duck, it should 
slip off the platter and into your 
neighbor's lap? 

Be very courtcouse Say, "May I 
trouble you for that duck?" 


The professor, to impress upon his 
class the need of thinking before 
speaking, tola them to count fifty be- 
fore saying anything important and one 
hundred if it was vory important, 

The next day he was speaking with 
his back to the firc when suddonly he 
noticed severnl lips moving rapidly. 

Suddenly the whole class shouted: 
"Ninety-eight, ninety-nine, a hundred 
«««aLour coat's on fire, professor." 


Tony .had just bought a tankful of 
gasoline, and the station attendant was 
going through his little ritual: 
Attendant: Check your oil, sir? 

Tony: No, it's O.K. 

Attendant: Got enough wabr in your 
radiator? 

Tony: Yes, filled upe 

Attendant: Anything else, sir? 

Tony: Yes, would you ploase stick your 
tongue out so I can seal this 
letter? " 


"John, I'm sure I heard a mouse squcak." 
"Well, what do you want me to do, get 
up and oil it?" 


A chap was arraigned for assault and 
battery and brought before tho judge. 
Judgo: What is your name, occupation 

and what.are you charged with? . 
Prisoner: My name is Sparks; I om an 
electrician, and I'm charged with 

— babterye:: E 
Judge (after rccovering his equilibrium) 

Officer, put this guy in a dry coll, 


A. Strout: Last Saturday night my 
suspenders broke right in the 
middle of the dance floor. 

Mildred Hayes: My! You must have 
been embarrassed. 

A. Strout: Oh, no! Taylor had them 
one 


lst Twin: I let sis have my raincoat 
and now I need it, 

Friend: Why did you lend it to her? 

lst Twin: Because she was wearing 
my new dress. 


Mr. Richards: Hall, why was General 
Lee a good leader? 
Fall: He wasn t any good. 
Mr. Richards: -What do you mean, he 
wasn't any good? 
If hetd been any good he 
would have won the ware 


Hall: 


Lindy: What is your occupation? 
Harry: I used to be an organiste 
Lindy: Why did you give it up? 
Harry: The monkey died. 


Madeline Merrill and Laura Thompson 
were walking along a strect crowded 
with Christmas shoppers. They ac- 
cidentally bumped into each other,. 
Madeline: It looks as if there was 
a famine where you came from. 
Laura: It looks as if you were the 
one that caused the famine, 


Warning to French I students: 
Don't leave off accents - especially 
if you are sensitive. When "le pro- 
fesseur" asks you: to conjugate the 
verb "rópondre", be sure it's "je 
réponds". Otherwise he'll serawl 
"extraordinary" besids ite (Note: 
je rcponds moans "I am laying eggs". ) 


Colley: What caused the collision 
today? 
Kimball: Two motorists after the 


same podestrian, 


Taylor: How do you spell "needle"? 

Mr. Richards: Why, n-e-e-d-l-e of. 
courses 

Taylor: Oh, no! N-e-i-d-l-e, what 
good would a needle be without 
an " I" ? 

J.Hall: Dr, Fixit is setting my aunt's 


broken lege 


Gerald: But Dr. Fixit is a tree sur- 
geone 
J. Hall: Well, that's all right. My 


aunt's leg is a wooden one, 


Johnny spun the knobs of his new world- . 
wide receiving set, listened to roar 

of static a moment, then shouted ex- 
citedly, "I've got Brazil. I can hear 
Tem cracking nuts," 


Tough Egg: 
Ma'am? 

Well, if he's finished his revol- 
ver practice, he's out back playing 
with our bloodhoundse Did you 
want to see. him? 


Is your husband at home, 


Lady: 


Mr. Richards: What is so horrible 
about dead bodies in hot countries? 


J. Hall: There is no life in them. 
No Chances 
Cowboy: My podner and I are taking a 


trip through the descrt next weeks 

He s taking along a gallon of 

whiskey for rattlesnake bites." 
Visitor: What are you taking along? 
Cowboy: Two rattlesnakese : 


Flash in the Pan 
"What's the row over at the carnival?" 
"A fake dentist sold the fire-eater a 
set of celluloid teeth." 


Doris: The more they come the worse 
they look, 

Marie: I'll bet you weren't the first 
one in hero, 


Mr. Richards: Earle, you're whisper- 
ing. - 
Earle: Yes, but what can you do 
about it? 
Richards: Do about it, why you 
can stay onc hour after school. 


Mr. 


“You needn't open your mouth any 
wider, When I pull your tooth I 
expect to stand outside." 


Toll-bridge mon: Fifty cents. 


.Colley: Sold. I'll walk the rest of 
the way. 
Mr. Richards: Clyde, what are the 


exports of Cuba? 

Clyde: I don t lmow. 

Mr. Richards:” You. don't know where 
you get your sugar? 

Clyde: We usually get ours from 
the neighbors, 


The one ring circus was visiting 
a town in the hills, The folks there 
recognized all the instruments of the 
band except the slide trombone. 

One old settler watched the player 
for quite some time, then, turning to 
his son said: "Don't let on that 
you're watching him. There's a trick 
to it; he ain't rcally swallering it." 


Two old settlers, both bachelors, 
sat in the back woods, They wore 
taking about cooking. 

"I got ono of thom cookory books 
once, but I couldn't do anything vith 
Tea o 

"Too much fancy work in it, eh?" 

"You've said it. Every one of 


them recipes began -- ‘take a cloan `` 


dish! -- that settled me." 


Customer (nicked by the razor): 
barber, give mo a glass of 

Barbers Whassa matter, hair in 
mouth? 

Customer: Naw, I just want to see if 
my neck leaks. 


Hey, 
wator, 
your 


S 


"Conductor, help me off the train?" 

"Sure." 

"You see, I'm stout and have to get off 
the train backwards, The porter 
thinks I'm getting on and gives mo 
another shove on again, I'm five 
stations past my destination now." 


E. Sawyer: 
Marie? 

Pousland: Boy, was I sick. Why, 
every night I looked in the victim 
list for my names 


Were you sick vith the flu, 


M. 


Little Boy (to his father): I just 
killed five flies; two ladies 
and three gentlemen. 
Father: How did you know two were 
ladies and three were gentlemen? 
Two were on the mirror and three 
wore flying around the beer bottle. 


Son: 


Harry: Do you know why I left home? 
J. Hall: No, why? : 
Harry: Because I couldn t take it with 


me o E 


Judge: You are charged with speeding. 
Are you guilty or not guilty? 

You can decide for yourself, 
Judge, you passed me just before 
I ves‘ pinched. 


Hall: 


Diner: Waiter, it's been half an hour 
since I ordered that turtle soup. 

Waiter: Yes, but you know how turtles 
arco 


Lady (at almond counter): Who attends 
to the nuts? 
Clerk: Be patient, I'll wait on you in 


a minute. 


WISE SAYINGS 
Compliments are like perfume -- to be inhaled, not swallowed. -- Read, Dig. 
Some of these new cars can't be choked in traffic. We find the same 
trouble in back-seat drivers, 
DICTION DI'TTIES 


A football quarterback playing out his love problems with laterals and 
forwards in tho big games (Movie Magazine). 


r 
There isn t any special reason why people jump out of tenth story windows 
except that few newspaper reporters know how to spell twelfth. (Farm Journal) 


He's a sclf made man, a horrible example of unskilled labor. (Readers Digest) 
Eggs fried with their eyes opone (Readers Digost.) 

More mortgages on that place than paint, (Readers Digest) 

Life fades likc a match in a gust of winde (Readers Digest) 


If the carth turns on the peoples wisdom it is bound to stop soon, (Read- 
ers Digest) 


He has as much personality as a suit on a hangore (Hist. of Ame Gove) 
The wator was too thick to arin and too thin to plough. (Hist.Am,Gov,) 
I hope that thc high horse he is on throws him. (Readers Digest). 

Ho's got a mind as unstable as jelly. (Readers Digest) 

A memory like a mirror. (Readers Digest) 

His column is about three and a half yavms longe (Winchell) 

Ho's too dull to entertain even a doubte (Winchell) 

The wind turned him around like a cockscrewe (Original) 


His panic was like the "Charge of the Light Brigade". (Original) 


Diamonds that sparkled like dew drops in the morning sun. (Original) 


PATRONAL 
ET PA TRONI E: 


QUEEN 


ADVERT ISSN 


Prosident, Elizaboth Cooper Secretary, Mary Blabh 


Compliments of 


..——— .— À 


THE CLASS OF 1940 
Class Adviser, hiss Frost 


| Vico Prose, Annio Thibodeau Trease, Albert Skilling 


Presicent, Sidnoy Leavitt Secretary, lilldred Hayes 
| Complimonts of 

| THLE CLASS OF 1959 

: Class Adviser, lir.Richards 

Vice Pres,, Kathloen Jordan Treas., Frances Field 


President, Harie Pousland Secretary, Earle Sawyer 


| 

| 

| 

pe 

| 

| 

| Compliments of 
| 

| THE CLASS OF 1937 

| Class Adviser, tir. Wardwell 


Vice Pres., Evelyn ilorrill Treas., Ronald Colley 


Compliments of 


Maine's Largest Department Storo 


PORTEOUS, LITO'!ELL AND BRAUN CO; 
Portland liaine 


Compliments of 


C. E, HAYES! STORE 


Lunches Home Cooking 


Complimonts of 


Dr. and Mrs, Beck 


HAROLD O, COLLEY BLAKE & HENDRICSON 
Plumbing and Steam Fitting Watchmakers and Jowelets 
Automatio Water Systems Quality Work on “Watches 
Dependable Roasonable Clocks and Jewelry 
Tel. 40-11 Gray, Maine 75 Oak St., Portland, Maine 


Compliments of Compliments of 


FOSTER AVERY'S IRVING WHITNEY 
Portland Haine Automobile Repairing 


Where Graduation Suits and Servicing 
Are Just Right 


Gray Maine 
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L. G. BALFOUR COMPANY 
Attleboro Massachusetts 


Leading Manufacturers of 
CLASS RINGS, COMMENCEMENT ANNOUNCEMENTS, 
DIPLOMAS, CUPS, MEDALS, 
TROPHIES, SPECIAL INSIGNIA | 


——À 


Jovoler to the Senior and Junior 
Classes of Ponnoll Institute 


* a 


"The Sporting Goods Store" | 

Headquarters for School | 

Athletic Supplies | 
Sport Clothing | | 


ec es —Á n audi 


Compliments of 


RAY'S FILLING STATION 
THE JAMES BAILEY CO. | 


264-266 Middle Street 
Portland Maine 


NS MS SE a i oe cma. 


GRAY BHAUTY SHOPPE 


Compliments of 


EE m Er. DU o 


| 


| 
| 
| 
HOPE VALLEY FARM | Tolephone 8020-22 


N. T. POX COS INC. 


FOX LUMBER 


Complimonts of 
OWEN MOORE'S 


Portland Maine 


GRAY GARAGE 
i 


(P. C. Sawyer, Proprietor) 


| 
| 
Chevrolet Salos and Service | 
| 


Welding, Goneral Repairs and Wrocking 


Telephone 20-14 Gray, Maine 


H 


Compliments of 
Prep Hall 
at 


BENOIT!S 


a i —— m pou 


Apparel Tailored’ and Priced fortHigh 


and Prep School Men, 


sax — M —— s 


Two Coats of Paint Do | 

The Tork of Three | 

See The New "Devoe 2-Coat-Paint Job" ! 
on Lorny Libby's House | 

L. C. Androw | 

| 


Lumber and Building Natorials 
So. Windham, Maine Phono Windham-60 


MERLE E. VERRILL 
Florist 


Dry Nills, Naino 


! 
| 
| 
| Complimonts of 
| Walter E. Frank 
| 
| 


All kinds of Design Work 


pe eee T 


Walter B. Frank 


General Insurance 
Stock and Jiutual Co's 
Both Paying Dividonkk 
214 Washington Avo. Dial 4-1961 


_—— =.. -— m > me -—— — q 


i 


Compliments of Compliments of 
DRY ILLS STORE 
and 
Bakery MAXWELL'S GARAGE 
E i Proprietor 
Portland Maine >! George Maxwell 
Dry Mills Maine 


Harry Cook 


$ 


Bost Wishes 


Manager and Clerks 


A&P FOOD STORE 


DR. Le 


T. CUSHING 
Dentist X-Ray 
At Gray on Fridays 
Room 514, Fidolity Building 


Portland, Maine 


Tol, Dial 234647 Gray 23-11 


Compliments of 


EARLE F, WILSON 


Contonnial Spring House and Cottagos 


South Poland, Maine 


Open for the season May 50-October 16 


Outings 


Banquets 


' 
(LLLA EEE Ee, 


HANCHESTER!S MARKET 


Groceries lieats Provisions 


Telophono 20-11 


Gray, iiaine 


Books Gifts Stationory 


Portland 


Complimonts of 
LORING, SHORT and HARMON 


Portland, ilaine 


Office Supplics 


SLL NS 


A Store for Kisses and omen 


Vhere Style and Quality Come 
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Yarmouth 


Compliments 


C. A. Kingsloy 


Confectionor 


First 


Maine 


Complimonts of 


D 
———— e —— e — 


ANDREW F. JOHNSON 


— ——— 


SUSIE H. SAWYER 


Drug Sundrios l CENA Supplies 
Developing and Printing 
Latest liagazinos Soda, Ice Cream, Candy 
Lending Library 


O e eee bee mam eee ssr 


LAVRENCE & LEIGHTON 


Authorized Sales and Service 
LINCOLN FORD LINCOLN ZEPHYR 
| 
| 


| 
FIRESTONE TIRES | 
| 
Tolephone 8032-2 Gray, liaine 

| 


COLE HARSDEN COMPANY i 


— ee e 


A GENERAL COUNTRY STORE 


| 
; i 
Telephono 30-2 Gray, Maine | 


T.P.XR.S.CHIPMAN J.A,MERRILL&CO, 
Milk and Cream Jowelers 


Eggs and Poultry 505 Congress Ste 


Tol 14-21 Gray, Maine Portland Maite 


Compliments of Compliments of 


SEBAGO LODGE,NO.58 SILOAM LODGE 


Gray Maine Gray Maine 


K. of P, | I,0.0.F. 
| 
| 


= ses 


Automobile Insurance 


Fernald D. Sawyer 


Gray alpe 


— a —M——— ee ça mem 


Dr ink 
OAKHURST DAIRY MILK 
‘There's None Better" 


564 Forest Ave. Portland, Maine 


— — — ee — o una + + ret 


SPRINGDALE FARIS 


Agent Hay, Seod, Corn, Reg. Holstein 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| Sagadahoc Fertilizor Lumber and and Guernsey 
Fire Insurance Wood Cattle 
| 


COTTAGES 


For Sale or Rent on Sand Beach 
at 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

Crystal Lake — 
STOP ; 
| 

PM. 


Gasoline and Oil 
Mako Your Automobile Go 


Get These At 
HAVKES! FILLING STATION 


Gray,Maine 
Cities Service, Essolene, and Tydol For Sale Here 


OMPLIMENTS OF 
frie 


